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| Sacrod to the MEMORY of 


at to tho ng $HonovnanLe 


dir ROBERT. WALPOLE, 


RI great foul of were. this 


To e with his ſtars; and not one lay,” „„ 
Breathe up che grateful adoration, due Sends 
WW forming Narunz for this Firſt of men? 
t weak our praiſe. Ev'n now the ſons of light 5 
a iran high-warbled to ſeraphic lyres, 
il his arrival on the coaſt of bliſs. SR 
et am I not deterr'd, tho high the theme, 
And Ta | to harps of angels, for with you, 
wt. *v : * Ethereal 


* be. > 


8 
"4 1 


2 Tothe MEMORY of 


Ethereal bards ! ambitious, I aſpire _ 10 
In nature's general ſymphony to join. ON 


AxD what new wonders can ye ſhow your gueſt ! 
Who, while on this dim ſpot, where mortals toil 
Clouded in duſt, from Motion's fimple laws, 
Could trace the ceaſeleſs energy of God, 15 
Wike-werking thro” this univexſal frame. : 


Dip you not ants while he bound the "BY 
And planets to their ſpheres ! th”. unequal taſs 
Of human kind till then. Oſt had they roll'd + 
O'er erring man the year, and oft diſgrac'd 20 
The pride of ſchools, before their courſe was known 
Full in its cauſe, prov'd from effects, to him, | 
Al. piercing ſage ! who ſat not down and dream d 
Romantic ſchemes, defended by the din 9 
Of ſpecious words, and tyranny of names; 25 
But, bidding his ſagacious mind attend, 
And with heroic patience years on years 
Deep- ſearching, ſaw at laſt the Syſtem dawn, 
And ſhine, of all hae rack, 00 Him alone. 29 


| Waar werehisrapturesthen now pure "> BRA 
And what the triumphs of old Greece and Rome, 
With his compar'd, but the low pride of boys 
In ſome ſmall fray victorious! when inftead 
Of ſhatter'd parcels of this earth uſurp'd 


1 
v 


0 


Sir ISAAC NEWTON. 3 


By violence unmanly, and fore dees 35 
Of cruelty and blood, nature herſelf 


Stood all ſubdu'd by him, and open laid 


Her every "Ry" his view. 
ALL intellectual eye, our ſolar 8 


Firſt gazing thro', he by the blended power 10 


Of gravitation and projection ſaw 

The whole in ſilent harmony revolve. 

Firſt to the neighb'ring Moon this mighty key - 
Of nature he apply'd. Behold! it turn d 
The ſecret wards, it open'd wide the courſe 45 
And various aſpects of the queen of night: 
Whether ſhe wanes into a ſcanty orb, 

Or, waxing broad, with her pale OY lights 


A i 


In a ſoft deluge overflows the ſky. 


Hence her sach motion, correſponding He 50 
Adjuſted to the ſubje& Main, and taught 

Why now the mighty maſs of water ſwells 
Reſiſtleſs, heaving on the broken rocks 

And the full river turning ; till again 4 


Ihe tide retiring, unattracted, leaves 1 


E 


Taz breaking hence, he took his lent fight 
Thro' the blue infinite ; and every ſtar, 72 
Which the clear concave of a winter's night | 
Pours on the eye, or aſtronomic tube, 60 

B 2 Far- 


| 


4 Tete MEMORT 


Far- ſtretching, ſnatches from the dark abyſs, 
Or ſuch as farther in ſucceſſive ſkies 

To fancy ſhine alone, at his approach 
Blaz'd into ſuns, the living centre each 


- Wo ; 8 3 Wo 
an , 6: = 
Of an harmonious ſyſtem : all combin C” 65 
| 2 1 
= 


And rul'd unerting by that ſingle power, 
Which draws the ſtone projected to the Sand 


O unprofuſe magnificence divine ! 
O wiſdom truly perfect! thus to call 


From a few cauſes ſuch a ſchenie of things, 70 


Effects ſo various, beautiful, and great, 

An univerſe compleat | and, O belov'd 

Of heav'n ! whoſe-well-purg'd penetrating eye, 
Could thus diſpel the clouds that ſcience vain 


With proud, n 75 | | 


To dim the fimple majeſty of ruth! 


He, firſt of mortals, with bold wing purſu'd | 
The Comet thro? the long elliptic curve, 
Far, as beyond our ſyſtem's utmoſt bound 


Till, to the forehead of our evening ſly 80 


Return'd, the blazing wonder glares. anew, 
And o'er the trembling nations ſhakes diſmay. 
| He unaſtoniſn d mark d its Rated courſe, | 

| Foretold its periods, and its uſe explain d. 


PEP age eg 


Sr ISAAC NEWTON. 5 


Tu heavens are all his own ; from the wild rule 85 


oc whirling <ortices, and circling Seren, 


3 | To their firſt great ſimplicity reſtor d. 


be Schools aftoniſh'd flood ; but found it vain 
ro combat long with demonſtration clear, 


And, unawaken'd, dream beneath the blaze 90 
3&8 Of truth. At once their pleaſing viſions fled,. 

With the light ſhadows of the morning mix d, 

When NewrTon roſe, our philoſophic ſyn. . 


Tu' aerial low of Sound was known. to him, 
From whence it firſt in wavy circles breaks. 95: 
Nor could the darting Beam, of ſpeed immeaſe, - 
Eſcape his ſwift purſuit, and meaſuring eye. 
Even Light itſelf, which every thing diſplays,  - 
Shone undiſcover d, till his brighter mind © 
Untwiſted all the ſhining robe of day; - 160 
And, from the whitening undiſtinguiſh'd _ 
Collecting every ſeparated ray, | 
To the charm'd eye educ'd the gorgeous train 
Of Parent- colours. Firſt, the flaming Red 
Sprung vivid forth; the tawny Orange next; 105 
And next refulgent Yellow ; by whoſe fide 
fell the kind beams of all-refreſhing Green. 
hen the pure Blue, that ſwells autumnal ſkies, . 
TT Ethereal play'd; and then, of ſadder hue, 
1 the deepen'd Indico, as when . 110 


— 


6 To the MEMORY of 


The heavy-ſkirted evening droops with froſt. 
While the laſt gleamings of refracted light 
Dy'd in the fainting Violet away. 

Theſe, when the elouds diſtil the N ſhower, 
Shine out diſtin along the watry bow; 115 
While o'er our heads the dewy viſion bends : 
Delightful, melting on the fields beneath. F 
Myriads.of mingling dyes from theſe reſult, : © 
And myriads ſtill remain Infinite ene, 2 
of beauty, ever ever-fluſhing, ever-new !- 120 


Did ever poet image aught ſo fair, 

Dreaming in haunted groves, by murm'ring brook ' e 
Or prophet, to whoſe rapture heaven (A 4 

Even now the ſetting fun and ſhifting clouds, Fg 
Seen, Greemwich, from thy lovely heights, FOR 123 
ow juſt, how beauteous the ay law. 


Tas noiſeleſs tide of time, all bearing down _ 
To vaſt eternity's unbounded fea 
Where the green iſlands of the happy ſhine, 6k; 
He ſtemm'd alone; and to the ſource bee 130 
Deep in primzval gloom) aſcending, rais d 
His lights at equal diſtances, to guide 
Hiſtorian, * on his darkſome way. 


Bur who can oa Vin up his labours ? who Ws 
His diſcoveries Gng ? when but a few... nie 
9 


Sr ISAAC NEWTON. 7 


oc the deep-ftudying race can ftretch their minds 
To what he knew: in fancy's lighter thought, 
How ſhall the muſe then graſp the mighty theme ? 


War wonder thence that his devotion. ſwell'd 
"Reſponſive to his knowledge! for could he, 140 
NY E Whoſe comprehenſive eye beheld the world. | 
Fn all its order, harmony, deſign, 

Forbear inceſſant to adore that Power 

Who fills, ſuſtains, and actuates the. whole? 


© Sar, ye who beſt can tell, ye happy few, 145 
X78 Who ſaw him in the ſofteſt lights of life, 

All un-with-held, indulging to his friends 

The vaſt unborrow'd treaſures of. his mind. 
Oh ſpeak the wondrous man! how mild, how calm, 
How greatly humble, how divinely good ; 150 
How firm eſtabliſnh'd on eternal truth; 
Fervent in doing well, with every nerve 

Still preſſing on, forgetful of the paſt, 

And panting for perfection: far abvve 
Thoſe little cares, and mean, deprav'd deſires, 
That ſo perplex the fond impaſſion'd heart 156 
Of ever-cheated, ever-truſting man, 


Axp you, ye hopeleſs gloomy-minded tribe; 
You who, unconſcious of thoſe nobler flights 
That reach impatient at immortal. life.. 60 

„ Againſt. 


8: _ v6 the MEMORY w 


Againſt the prime endearing privilege 

Of Being dare contend, ſay, can a foul 

Of ſuchextenſive, deep, tremendous powers, 
Enlarging ſtill, be but a finer breath | 

Ol ſpirits dancing thro? their tubes a while, 165 
And- then for ever loft in vacant air ? | 


"Dor kak? ! eddy I ears a warning voice,. 
Solemn as when ſome awful change is come, 
Sound thro' the world «Tis done 77 
| « meaſures full; 
« No more of hnowledee is indulg'd by Beau RR > 


« To mortals here ———Their NEW row is woithd: SE, 


« 4nd I refign-my charge” ——Let no weak drop 
Be ſhed for hn. The virgin in her bloom 


Cut'off, the joyous youth, and darling child. 
Theſe are the tombs that claim the tender tear, 175 


And elegiac ſong. But Nzwron calls 

For other notes of gratulation high, 

That now he wanders thro? thoſe ſtarry worlds 
He here fo well deſcried, and joyful hymns 


Their great Creator, now more clearly ſeen 180 


In his unclouded glory's brighteſt beams. 


O Britain's boaſt ! whether with angels thou 
Sitteſt in dread diſcourſe, beneath his throne, 
To which thy wiſdom ſaw the mighty chain 
Of nature's works and laws, dependant tied 185 
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Si IS AAC NEWTON: ? 


Or whether, mounted on cherubic wing, 
Thy ſwift career is with the whirling orbs, 
3&5 Comparing worlds with worlds, in rapture loſt, 
And grateful adoration, for that light 2 | 
So plenteous ray'd into thy mind below., 190 
From LiIo himſelf; Oh look with pity down” - 
on human kind, a frail erroneous race 

W Exalt the fpirit of a drooping world ! 


- 


3 O'er thy dejected country, chief preſide, 


And be her Genius call'd | her ſtudies raiſe, 195 
3 Correct her manners, and inſpire her youth : -- 
For, tho? deprav'd and ſunk, ſhe brought thee forth, 

And glories in thy name; thy ſacred duſt. - / 

Sleeps with her kings, and dignifies the ſcene. . 


„ „ e . 4 e 


— 2 
— —— 9 
ai .ꝙ5bn 
— * Og 
_ 
* 


- - 
* 4 
* ” 
* * f 4 IN 123 . 
. 
5 1 8 3 * y 
4 1 * 7 4 1 ” * 
r +. $ - 1 
* . r » 
þ , 1 > 1 + 4 1" 4 
« y « x 1 i 
. 


P 6 E. M. 


Written in x the Year 727. 


7 


OE tanta, ad aller moles 7 5 . 
Quas ego— ſed motos præſtat componere fluus. 
Polt mihi non fimili pana commiſſa luetis. 

Maturate fugam, regigue hac dicite weſt. 0: 

Non illi imperium pela? 27, Jevoumgue tridentem, 


Sed mibi forte datum. VIII. 


8 on the ſea- beat ſhore Britannia ſat, 
Of her degenerate ſons the faded fame, 
Deep in her anxious heart, revolving ſad: 

Bare was her throbbing boſom to the gale, . . 


That hoarſe, and hollow, from the bleak urge blew . 
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1 Looſe flow'd her treſſes; rent her . robe: 


| Deſpiſe my navies, and my merchants Ene; 


BRITANNIA. 


From her majeſtic brow ſhe tore the bay: 


Nor ccas'd the copious grief to bathe her cheek; 


Nor ceas'd. her ſobs to murmur to the main. 


peace diſcontented nigh, departing, ſtretch d 16» 


Her dove-like wings : and War, tho? greatly. rous'd,. 
Yet mourn'd his fetter d hands. While thus the queen. 
Of. nations ſpoke ; and what ſhe ſaid the muſe. 
Recorded, fai ithful, in unbidden verſe. 


Evxx 506 pb fail, that, from tlie &y-imix'd wave, 15. 
Dawns on the fight, and wafts the Royar YouTn,. 
A freight of future glory to my ſhorez © 


Even not the flattering view of golden day, 


And riſing periods yet of bright renown; 3 
Beneath the Pax EN Ts, and their endleſs line 20. 


{ Thro' late revolving time, can ſooth my rage; 
| While, unchaſtis'd, th* inſulting Span'ard dares 


Infeſt the trading flood, and vainly bold 


As, truſting to falſe peace, they fearleſs roam 25; | 
The world of waters wild, made, by the toil, | 
And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine: 
Nor burſts my ſleeping thunder on their head. 
Whence this unwonted patience ?. this weak doubt 168 
This tame beſeeching of rejecting peace? 39 
This meek forbearance? this unnative . 2 . 
rammen, .. 1 
| „„ 4 - l WE | 


12 BRITANNIA. 


And ſail·d my fleets for this; on Indian tides 

To float, unactive, with the veèring winds ?. + 

The mockery of war! while hot diſeaſe, =_ 35 | 

And ſloth diſtemper'd, ſwept off burning crouds, 

For action ardent ; and amid the deep, 

Inglorious, ſunk them in a watry grave. 

There now they lie beneath the rolling flood, 

Far from their friends, and country, unaveng'd ; 40 
And back the drooping war-ſhip comes again, 

Difpirited, and thin; her ſons aſham'd 

Thus idly to review their native ſhore ; 

With not one glory ſparkling in their eye, 

One triumph on their tongue. A paſſenger, 45 

The violated merchant comes along; 6 

That far- ſought wealth, for which the noxious ks | 

He drew, and ſweat beneath equator ſuns, 

By lawleſs force detain'd ; a force that ſoon _ 

Would melt away, and every ſpoil reſign, 4,40 

Were once the Britiſb lion heard to roar. 

Whence is it that the proud Herian thus, 

In their own well- aſſerted element, 

Dares rouze to wrath the maſters of the main ? 

Who told him, that the big incumbent war 4 4 5 3 

Would not, ere this, have roll'd his trembling Ports 0 

In ſmoaky ruin? and his guilty flotes, 

Won by the ravage of a butcher'd world, 

Yet unatton'd, ſunk in the ſwallowing deep, | | 

Or led the glittering Prize into the Thames FLO. 

| | Tatzs 
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= Tazre was a time (Oh let my languid ſons 

IT Reſume their ſpirit at the rouzing thought!) 

' | When all the pride of Sain, in one dread fleet, 

7 * SwelPd o'er the lab'ring ſurge ; like a whole heaven 

of clouds, wide-roll'd before the boundleſs breeze. 65 

IT Gaily the ſplendid armament along 

08 Exultant plough'd, reflecting a red gleam, 

As ſunk the ſun, o'er all the flaming Vaſt; _ 

0 Tall, gorgeous, and elate ; while the fond Dream 

= Of eaſy conqueſt fir d each haughty breaſt. 70 

But ſoon, regardleſs of the cumbrous pomp, 

My dauntleſs Britons came, a gloomy few, 

With tempeſt black, the godly ſcene deform'd, 

And laid their glory waſte. The bolts of fate 

Reſiſtleſs thunder d thro? their yielding ſides 75 

Fierce o'er their beauty blaz'd the lurid flame; _ 

And ſeiz'd in horrid graſp, or ſhatter'd wide, 

Amid the mighty waters, deep they ſunk. a 

Then too from every promontory chill. 7g 

Rank fen, and cavern where the wild wave works, | 

I ſwept confed'rate winds, and ſfwell'd a ftorm. 

Round the glad iſle, ſnatch'd: by the vengeful blaſt; 

The ſcatter'd remnants drove; on the blind ſhelve, - 

And pointed rock, that marks th' indented ſhore, 

Wy 1 daſh'd, where loud the northern main 8 
6 Howls 
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14  BRITANNFA. 
| Howls thro? the fraftur'd Call duni an iſles. 


Sven were the dawnings of my watry reign : 
But fince how vaſt it grew, how abſolute, _ 
Even in thoſe troubled times, when.dreadful Braxe 
Aw'd angry nations with the Britiſb name, 
Let every humbled ſtate, let Europe ſay, 
Suſtain'd, and ballanc'd; by my naval arm. 
Ah what muſt theſe immortal ſpirits think 
Of your poor ſhifts ? Theſe, for their country's good, 
Who fac'd the blackeſt danger, knew no ſear, 95 
No mean ſubmiſſion, but commanded peace, 
Ah how with indignation muſt they burn ! 
(If aught, but joy, can touch ætherial breaſts) 
With ſhame ! with grief! to ſee their feeble ſons 
Shrink from that empire o'er the conquer'd ſeas, 100 
For which their wiſdom plan'd, their councils glow'd,. 
And their 1 veins s bled. 125 ow a brook. + ooh 


Var deem not 1 ec with diſdain 
All honourable means to keep undrawn, 
With wiſe forbearance,. the deſtructive ſword. 105 
Oh firſt of human bleſſings and fupreme! 
Fair Peace! how lovely, how.delightful thou! 
By whoſe wide tie, the kindred ſons of men, 
Like brothers live, in amity combin'd, 
And unſuſpicious faith; while honeſt toil 140 
Gives _ joy, and to thoſe joys a right, 
* hich | 


Es #3 4 


BRITANNIA. E5; 


IH Which idle, barbarous rapine but uſurps. 
Beneath thy calm inſpiring influence, 


Science his views enlarges, Art refines, | | 
| And ſwelling Commerce opens all her ports 115, 


leſt be the man divine, who gives us thee ! 


Wo bids the trumpet huſh. his horrid clang, 
4 4 Nor blow the giddy nations. into rage; 
Who ſheaths the murderous blade; the deadly gun 


Into the well - pil'd armory returns; 120 


And every vigour from the work of death 
To grateful induſtry converting, makes 
The country flouriſh, and the city ſmile. 

| Unviolated, him the. virgin ſings; 
| And him the ſmiling mother to her train. 125. 
| Of him the ſhepherd. in the peaceful dale, 
| Chaunts ; and, the treaſures of his labour ſafe, 


1 The huſbandman of him, as at the plough, 


Or team, he toils. With him the ſailor ſooths,. 
Beneath the trembling 1 moon, the midnight wave; 
And the full city, warm, from ſtreet to ſtreet, 131 
And ſhop to ſhop, reſponſive, rings. of him. 5 
Nor joys one land alone; his praiſe extends 
Far as the fun rolls the diffuſive day; 3 
Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of peace, 135 
Tin all the happy nations catch the ſong. | 


War would not, Peace! the patriot bear for thee? 
Wbat painful patience ? What inceſſant care ?. 
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What deep anxiety ? What ſleepleſs toil ? 
Even from the raſh protected what reproach ? 7 140 
For he thy value knows; thy —_— he | 
To human nature: but the better thou, 

The richer in delight, ſometimes the more 
Inevitable war, when ruffia force 


Awakes the fury of an injur d ſtate. 5 ; 246. - 


Then the good, patient man, whom reaſon rules ; . 
Rouz d by bold inſult, and injurious rage, 
With ſharp and ſudden check, th' aſtoniſn'd ſons 
Of violence confounds; firm as his cauſe, _ 


His dauntleſs heart; in awful juſtice arm'd: * 5 05 
2 And, as he charges thro? the proſtrate war, TEK 2548 


His keen fword teaches faithleſs men, no more 


0 dare the facred vengeance of ; the Jab. 


Axpo what, my thoughtles ſons, ſhould fire you more, | 


Than when your well-earn'd empire of the deep 
The leaſt beginning injury receives: 
What better cauſe can call. your lightning forth? 
Your thunder wake ? your deareſt life demand? 
What better cauſe, than When! yopr 82 ſees 


The ſure deſtruction at her vitals aim d e - 


For oh it much i imports you, *tis your all, 
To keep your trade entire, entire the Mes 


And honour of your fleets ; o'er theſe to watch 1 


Even with a hand ſevere, and jealous eye. 


W be gentle, generous, juſt, 165 


By 


1 * 4 156 


w] > > 


ny Wiſdom polite, and of manners fair; 

Fat on the ſea be terrible, untam d. 

"T8 Who ſhall but aim to ek — fs there. 

1s there the man, into the lion's den eas 

2B | Who dares intrude, to ſnatch his young away. 25 

And is a Briton ſeiz'd ? and ſeiz'd beneath - 

ne flumbring terrors of a Britiſb fleet? 

hen ardent riſe ! Oh great in vengeance riſe 

oOeerturn the proud, teach rapine to re/fore : 175 

And as you ride ſublimely round the world, 55 

Make every veſſel ſtoop, make every fate. 

At once their Welfare and their Duty know. 

This is your glory; this your wiſdom ; this 

The native power for which you were deſign d 180 

By fate, when fate deſign'd the firmeſt ſtate, -— 
That &er was ſeated on the ſubjeQ ſea; 

| A ſtate, where liberty ſhould ſtill ſurvive,. | 

In. theſe late times, this evening of mankind, 

When Athens, Rome and Carthage are no more, 185 

The world almoſt in {laviſh ſloth diſſoly'd, £ 

For this, theſe rocks around your coaſt were thrown 3 

For this, your oaks, of woods the nobleſt, ſhoot 

Strong into ſturdy growth; for this, your hearts 

Swell with a ſtubborn courage, growing ſtill 190. 

As danger grows; and ſtrength, and toil for this 

Are liberal pour'd o'er all the fervent land. 


_ Then cheriſh this, this unexpenſive power, J 
Undangerous — 
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8 BRITANNIA: 


Undangerous to the public, ever prompt; | 
By laviſh nature thruſt into your hand ; 195 
And, unencumberd with the bulk immenſe | 
Of conqueſt; hence huge empires roſe, and fell 
 Self-cruſh'd. Extend your reign from ſhore to ſhore, 
Where-e'er the wind your high Beheſts em blow, 
And fix it deep on this eternal baſe. © 200" 
For ſnhould the ſliding fabric once give way, 
Soon ſlacken'd quite, and paſt Terovery” broke, 
It gathers ruin as it rolls along; 1 
Steep-ruſhing down to that devouring gulph, 
Where many a mighty empire buried lies. 205 
And ſhould the big redundant flood of trade, 
In which ten thouſand thouſand labours join 
Their ſeveral currents, till the boundleſs tide | 
Rolls in a fertile deluge o'er the land, _ 209 
Should this bleſt ſtream, the leaft infleed, point 
Its courſe another way, or other lands 
The various treaſure would its riches pour, 
Ne er to be won again; its antient tract 
Left a vile channel, deſolate, and dead, 4 8 
With all around a miſerable waſte. 2277f 
Not Egypt, were, her bounteous god, the Nile 
Turn'd in the pride of flow; when ofer his rocks, 
And roaring cataracts, in one wide lan 
An Ethiopian deluge foams amainz; 2219 
Even not that prime of carth, where harveſts croud. 
I 5 all the teeming year, 
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ft of the fat overflowing culture robb'd, 

were then a more uncomfortable: wild, 

T0 Steril, and void; chan of her trade depriv'd;. _ 
Biritons, your boaſted iſle : her princes ſunk; 225 


ier high-built honour moulder'd.to the duſt ; 
vnnerw'd her force; her ſpirit —__—_— 


With rapid wing her riches fled away; 


= [Her unfrequented ports. the ſign alone 


of what ſhe was; her merchants ſcatter'd 3 
UHer vacant ſhops ſhut up; and in her ftreets, 231 
Her fields, woods, markets, villages, and roads, 

The chearful voice of labour heard no more. 


= On let not then dult ny impair £ | | 234 
. 4 That manly ſpirit, which now ſtrings your nerves, 
And draws from noble tail well-carn'd delight. 
bh let not the ſoft, penetrating plague 2 75 

5 1 Creep on the free- born mind! and working there, 
Wich the ſharp tooth of many a enn want, 
I Endleſs, and idle all, eat out the heart. 240 
of Liter; erazing from the mina | 

XX The noble ſentiment, th' impatient ſcorn 

of baſe ſubjection, and the ſwelling win 
For general good: while in their place ſucceeds 

A narrow ſelfiſhneſs, ungenerous thoughts, 245 
And low deſign, the meaner paſſions al!!! 
Let looſe, and, reigning in the rankled breaſt, - 
Induc'd at laſt, by erer degrees, gf 


_ 


Sapping 
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Sapping the very frame of government, J 
And life, a total diſſolution comes; 1! "256 
Sloth, ignorance, dejection, flattery, fear, | 
Oppreſſion raging o'er the waſte he makes; 

Till every ſocial Good is quite extint; 

And the whole ſtate in broad corruption finks. 

Oh ſhun that gulph, that gaping ruin cone 255. 
May countleſs ages roll it far away | 
From you, ye heaven-belov'd ! may "tA 

The light of life] the ſun of human-kind | 
Whence heroes, bards, and patriots borrow "EY | 
Still ſpread, exalt, and aQuate your powers ! 260 
While ſlaviſh ſouthern climates beam in vain, 

And may a public ſpirit from the throne, 
Where every virtue fits, go copious forth 

Wide oer the land l the finer arts Mee | 
Make thoughtſul Science raiſe her penſive head, 265 
Awake the Muſe, bid Induſtry rejoice, 

And the rough ſons of loweſt Labour ſmile. 

As when, profuſe of ſpring, the looſen'd Weſt 

Lifts up the pining year, and balmy breathes 269 


© - Youth, life, and love, ang beauty oer the world. 


Bor haſte we from theſe melancholy * 
Nor to deaf winds, and waves, our fruitleſs avenge 
Pour weak; the country claims our active aid; 
That let us roam; and where we find a ſpark. 


Of On virtue, blow it into flame, _ 275. 
8 | . 
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Lo! now my ſons, the ſons of freedom! meet 
In awful ſenate ; thither let us fly; 

Burn in the patriot's thought, flow from his tongue 

In fearleſs truth ; myſelf, transform'd, preſide, 

And ſhed the ſpirit of Britannia round. 280 
Tais ſaid; her fleeting form, and airy train, 

Sunk in the gale; and nought but ragged rocks 

Ruſh'd on the broken eye, and nought was heard 

But the rough cadence of the daſhing wave. 284 
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COMPARED: 


Being the FIRST PART of 


LIBERTY; 


P oO n® mM 


PREFACE to the Reaper, 


H E following Poem being entirely of 
the hiſtorical and political kind, unor- 
namented with fiction „except in a few lines, 
the Author was ſenſible of its being too long. 
It has been therefore conſiderably ſhortened, 
by reducing the five parts into three ; the 
rather, becauſe the matter of ſeveral verſes 
now ſtruck out here occurs in his . other writ- 
ings, and ſome, upon a reviſal, appeared not 
to be pertinent, or proper to the ſubje#. 
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4 \ MY lamented TaiBor * | when with thee 
() I chearful rov'd the fam'd Hiſoerian plaint, 
| And drew th inſpiring breath of ancient arts: 
Ah! little thought I my returning Muſe 
Should fing our darling ſubject to thy Sade. 1s 5 
Art thou then loſt? and does the veil of night 
Involve thoſe eyes where every virtue ſmil'd, 
And all thy FarnERs candid ſpirit none, 
The light of reaſon, pure, without a cloud ? 
Oh dire misfortune, that with diſmal gloom 10 
O'ercaſts each fair idea, which the ſcenes, 
Wie ſaw together in oür pleaſing courſe, 
Imprinted deep on the delighted mind! 
* Eldeft ſon to the Lord: chancellor TAL yoT, ge whom 
the Author travelled: to Italy. He died in the year 1734. 
C 3 But 
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But while the death of mighty ſtates 1 ſing, 
In that dread theme be loſt the private tear. 15 


Musixc, I lay; warm from the ech n 
Where at each ſtep imagination burns | 
While ſcatter'd wide around, awful, and har, 

Lies, a vaſt monument, once-glorious Rome, 
The tomb of empire! ruins ! that efface 20 
Whateꝰ er of finiſh'd, modern pomp can boaſt. 


SnaTCn'p by theſe wonders to that world. where 
thought 4 

Unfetter'd ranges, Fancy's magic a 
Led me anew oer all the ſolemn ſcene, bs fs 

Still in the mind's pure eye more folemn dreſt. 25 

When ftrait, methought; the fair majeſtic Powzr 

Of Linrarr appear'd. Not, as ef old, a 
Extended in her hand the cap, and rod, 
Whoſe touch enfranchiz' d the deſerving ſlave: + 


But her bright temples bound with Brisiſb 0 30 


And naval honours nodding on her bro). 

Sublime her mein. Looſe o'er her ſhoulder fow'd 
Her ſea-green robe, with conſtellations gay. 

An Ifland Goddeſs now); and her high care 
The Queen of Iles, the Miſtreſs of the Main. 35 
And, as ſhe mov'd to ſpeak, th, awaken'd Mf, 
Liſten'd intent. A while ſhe leok'd round. 
Wich mouraful eye the well-known ruins —. —4 

| And 


SON — 


Part J. LIBERTY. 32 
And then, her Sghs repreſling, thus began. 3. P 


Mens are theſe loaders; all houſe i is mine, 
But ah how chang'd ! the falling poor remains 
Of what exalted once th Auſonian ſhore. _ 
Look back thro? time; and, rifing from the gloom, 
Mark the dread ens, that paints whate er J ſay. 45 


Tus great Republic ſee! that glow'd; ſublime, | 
With the mixt freedom of a thouſand ſtates; 
Rais'd on the thrones of kings her Curule Chair, 
And by her Faſces aw'd the ſubject world. 
See buſy millions quickning all the land. 50 
With cities throng d, and teeming culture high.: 
Behold, the country chearing, villas riſe, -- . .. - 
In lively proſpect; by the ſecret lapſe © 455 
Of brooks now loſt and ſtreams renown'd in long 3 
In Umbria's cloſing vales, or on the brow 55 
Of her warm hills' that breathe the ſcented gale : 
On Baie's viny coaſt ; where peaceful ſeas, - 

Fan'd by kind zephirs, ever kiſs the ſhore; - 
And fans unclouded ſhine, thro' pureſt air: 
Or in the ſpacious neighbourhood of Rome ; 6 
Far- ſhining upward to the Sabine hills, 
To Ario's roar, and Tibur's olive ſhade ;, 
To where Preneſte lifts her airy brow ;. 
Or downwards ſpreading to the ſunny ſhore, _ 
Where Alba draws the freſhneſs of the main, 65 


Ca ' Gan 
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SEE diſtant mountains leave their valleys dry, 
And veer the proud Arcade their tribute pour, 

To lave Imperial Rome. For ages laid, 

Wich tombs of heroes ſacred, ſee her roads: 

By various nations trod, and ſuppliant kings; 
With legions — or with n——_ gay. 


Fol r i in the centre of theſe 200 Sk ibis oy 
The pride of earth! Name in her glory ſee 
Behold her demigods, in ſenate met; 


All head to counſel, and all heart to act; 75 Wh 
The commonweal inſpiring every tongue | Att 
With fervent eloquence, unbrib'd, and bold; Hei 
Ere tame Corruption taught the ſervile herd To 
To rank obedient to a maſter's voice. . Th. 
Hes Forum ſee, warm, popular, and loudl, 80 8 
In trembling wonder huſh'd, when the two * Sixks, Th. 
As they the private father greatly quell'd, | He 
Stood up the public fathers of the ſtate, 98 To 
See Juſtice judging there, in human ſhape, 3 Th 
Hark ! how with CaTo's voice ſhe thunders high, | (A 
Or charmsth' impaſſion'd heart from TuLLY's tongue. Inte 
Hs Tribes, her Cenſus, ſee; her generous troops, 1 | 
Whoſe pay was glory, and their beſt reward 2 
Free for their country and for Me to die; , 5 
Ere mercenary murder grew a trade. 90 * 
2 1. J. Bau Tus, and ViaciINius. | Th 


Her 


En l. r 33 
Hes feſtive games, the ſchool of heroes, view; 
Her Circus, ardent with contending youth ; Sg 

Her ſtreets, her temples, palaces, and baths, 

Full of fair forms, of Beauty's-eldeſt born, | 
And of a people caſt in virtue's mold. 95 
While ſculpture Ii, around, and Aan hills 

Lend their beſt Stores to heave the pillar'd dome: 
All that to Reman Strength the ſofter touch 

Of Grecian art can join. But language fails 

To paint this Sun, this center of mankind; 106. 
Where every virtue, glory, treaſure, art, 

Attracted ſtrong, in heighten'd luſtre met. 

Here every paſſion, even the proudeſt, ſtoop'd,. 

To common-good : CamiLLus, thy revenge 

Thy glory, Faprus. All ſubmiſſive here, 105: 
Conſuls, dictators, ſtill refign'd their rule, . 
The very moment that the laws ordain'd. 

Tho' conqueſt o'er them clap'd her eagle-wings, 

Her laurelswreath'd, and yoke'd her ſnowy ſteeds 

To the triumphal car, ſoon as expir d 140 

The lateſt hour of ſway, taught to ſubmit, | 

(A harder leſſon here than to command). 

Into the private Roman ſunk the Chief. 

If Rome was ſerv'd, and glorious,. careleſs they 114. 

By whom. Their country's fame they deem'd theirown; . 

And above envy, ina rival's train, 

Sung the loud Io by themſelves deſerv d. 

Nor did this ſpirit rule he great alone, 


The meaneſt boſom felt a thirſt for fame; 
<< ; Life 


js Irn 


Life had no. charms, nor any terrors fate, 120 
When Rome and Glory call'd. But, in one view, 
Mark the rare boaſt of theſe unequal'd times. 
Ages revoly'd unſully d by a crime 

Aſtrea reign'd, and ſcarcely needed laws 
To bind a race elated with the pride 125 
Of virtue, and diſdaining to deſcend 
To meanneſs, mutual violence, and wrongs. 

While war around them raged, in happy Rome 
All peaceful ſmil'd, all but the paſſing clouds 

That often. hang on Freedom's jealous brow; 130 
And fair unblemiſfi'd centuries elaps'd, 
When not a Roman bled but in the field. 
Their virtue ſuch, that an unballanc'd ſtate, _ 
Still between Noble and Plebeian _ 
As flow'd the wave of fluctuating power, © 15886 


By that kept firm, and with triumphant prow 


Rode out the ſtorms. , Oft tho? the native feuds, 
That from the firſt their conſtitution ſhook, 
(A latent ruin, growing as it grew). 11 3 


_ Stood on the threatening point of civil war, 1 | : = 140 


Ready to ruſh : yet could the lenient voice . 

Of wiſdom, ſoothing the tumultuous ſoul, 

Their honeſt fury calm. Their generous hearts, 
Not fteel'd by ſelfiſh views, ſo naked laß 2 
And ſenſible to Truth, that o'er the rage 145 


Of giddy faction, by oppreſſion ſwelF'd, 
Prevail'd a fimple fable, and at once 


To peace recover'd the divided ſtate. 


But if their often-cheated hopes refus d 


The 


* 
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part I. ZIBERTY. 35 
The enn touch; Rill, in the love of Rome, 1 18 
The dread Dictator found a ſure reſource. 

Was ſhe aſſaulted ? was her glory ſtainꝰd? 

Their country's quarrel private feuds o'ercame. 
Foes in the forum in the field were friends, 

By ſocial danger bound; each fond for eaſh, 155: 
And for. their deareſt my all, to 282 . 


Tuus up the hill of empire ſlow they toil'd : 
Till, the bold ſummit gain'd, the thouſand ſtates 
Of eus Italia blended into one; | | 
Then o'er the nations they reſiſtleſs ruſh'd, 160 
And touch'd the limits of the failing world. 


NEED I the contraſt mark? unjoyous view! 
A land in all, in government, and arts, | 
In virtue: genius, earth and heaven revers d. 164 


Aas theſe the Vales, that, once, exulting ſtates- 
In their warm boſom fed? The mountains theſe, 
On whoſe fair blooming fides my ſons, of old, 

I bred to glory? Theſe dejected towns, | 
Where, mean, and ſordid, life can ſcarce 11 
The ſcenes of ancient opulence and pomp? 1720 


Cone ! by whatever ſacred name: diſguis'd, 
Oerxzssiox, come] and in thy:works rejoice !. 
See nature's richeſt Plains to putrid Fens | 
Turn d by thy fury. From their chearful bounds,. 
+ St | See. 


— . —— 3 


While drooping art _ to nature leaves 


| See raz'd th* enliv*ning he farm, and ſeat. 175 


Firſt, rural toil, by thy rapacious hand 
Robb'd of his poor reward, refign'dthe- Plow * 
And now he dares not turn the noxious glebe: 

Tis thine entire. The lonely ſwain 2 

Who loves at large along the grafly downs 180 
His flocks to paſture, thy drear champian flies, 

Far as the fickening eye can ſweep around, 


*Tis all one deſart, deſolate, and grey, 


Graz'd by the ſullen bufalo alone; 

And where the rank uncultivated Growth 185 
Of rotting ages taints the'paſſing gale, | 
Beneath. the baleful blaſt the city pines, 

Or ſinks infeebl'd, or infected burns. 

Beneath it mourns the ſolitary road, 


Roll'd in rude mazes oer th abandon'd waſte; 190 
While antient ways, ingulph'd, are ſeen no more, 


Or fractur'd in ſtupendous | ruins lie 


Beyond the weak repair of modern toil. 


Sven thy dire plains, thou /e/-d:froyer ! Foe 
To human-kind ! Thy mountains too, profuſe, 195 
Where ſavage nature blooms, ſeem their lad plan 
To raiſe againſt thy deſolating rod. 
There on the breezy brow, where thriving ſtates, 


And famous cities, once, to the pleas'd ſun, 


Far other ſcenes of riſing culture ſpread. 200 
Pale ſhine thy ragged towns. The country mourns 


The 
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The rude unguided year. Thin wave the gifts 
Of yellow Ceres, thin the radiant bluſh | 
Of orchard. reddens in the warmeſt ray. 205 
To weedy wildneſs.run, no rural wealth 'T 
(Such as Dictators fed) the garden pours. | 
Crude the wild olive flows, and foul the vine; 
Nor juice Cæcubian, nor Falernian, more, | 
Streams of life and joy, fave in the Maſe's bowl, 210 
Unſeconded by art, the ſpinning race 
Draw the bright thread in vain, and idly toil. 
| In vain, forlorn in wilds, the citron blows ; 

And flowering plants perfume the deſart gale. 
Thro' the vile thorn the tender myrtle twines: 215 


Inglorious droops the laurel, dead to fon 8 
And long a ſtranger to the heroe's brow. 


Nos half thy triumph this : caſt, from brute fields, 
Into the haunts of men thy ruthleſs eye. 
There buxom Plenty never turns her horn ; 220 -- 
No clean Convenience reigns ; even Sleep himſelf, 
Leaſt delicate of powers, reluctant, there, 

Lays on the bed impure his heavy head. 

See ſtreets whoſe echoes never know the voice 
Of chearful hurry, commerce many- tongue d, 

Or art mechanic at his various taſk, | 

Fervent, .employ'd. Mark the deſponding race, 
Of occupation void, as void of hope: . 
By thee depriv'd of every nobler joy 


To the ſoft aid of ſoothing airs they fly, 230 
BT. That 
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That breathe a kind oblivion Oer their woes, 


And love and muſic melt their ſouls away. 


From feeble Juſtice ſee how raſh Revenge 7 * 
Enrag'd the ballance ſnatches - and the ſword, 


Fearful himſelf, to venal ruſſians gives. 235 


See where God's altar, nurſing murder, ſtands, 
With the red touch of dark aſſaſſins ſtain d. 
Wno in yon wild retreat, thoſe lonely walls 


Where monkiſh ſuperſtition. idly. dreams, 
Would look, for TuLL v's Taſculum; or deem 240 


Thoſe naked hills, that ſhip-forſaken +. bay, 


His Formian Shore,,onee the delight of earth, 


Where art and nature, ever-ſmiling, join dd. 


On the gay land to laviſh all their ſtores? TH 
Lo! wrapt in weeds the 5 ſnore of Venus lies. 245 


No generous vines now baſk-along the hills, 
Where ſport the breezes of the Tyrrhene main: 
With baths and temples mixt, no villas riſe; 
Nor, art-ſuſtain'd amid reluctant waves 


Draw the cool breath of” Baie's nn bay 250 
* Tuſculum is reckoned to have. food, at a place called Grate. 


Ferrara, a convent of monks. 


+ The bay of Mola (anciently Formie ) into which HomrR 


brings UL vss Es, and his companions. Near Formiæ CI cx 


had a villa. 


§ The coaſt of Baiæ; which was formerly adorned with the 
works mentioned in the following lines; and where amidſt 


many magnificent ruins, thoſe of - a temple erected. to d Frags are 
Where 


mill to be ſeen, 
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Where wanton'd all the pride and pomp of Rome. 
No ſpreading ports their peaceful arms extend: 

No mighty moles the big invading ſtorm, 

From the calm ſtation, roll reſounding back. 

An almoſt total deſolation ſits, 255 
A dreary ſtillneſs, ſad' ning o'er the coaſt; 
Where, when ſoft ſuns and tepid winters roſe, - 
Gay, feſtive crouds inhal'd the balm of joy 
Where city'd hill to hill reflected blaze; 

And where with Ceres Bacchus wont to bold 

A genial ſtrife. Ev'n nature ſinks decay d; 

Her form by waſting flames and earthquakes torn : 
Sad puniſhment, by heav'n's avenging ire 
Inflited, ſince by me, their guardian pow'r, 25 264 
Theſe bliſsful ſeats were left. Whole cities ſee 
Swallow'd at once, or low in rubbiſh laid, 

A neſt for ſerpents; from the red abyſs 
New hills, exploſive, thrown; the Lucriue lake 

A reedy pool; and all to Cuma's point, 

The ſea recovering his uſurp'd domain, 270 
And pour'd triumphant o'er the bury'd dome. 

Ev'n in proud Rome herſelf how fad the change! 
Behold her riſe amid the lifeleſs waſte, | 
Expiring nature all corrupted round; 

While the long Tyber, thro! the deſart plain, 

Winds his foul ſtream, and ſullen ſweeps n 


* All along this coaſt, the antient Romans had their winter 


retreats z and ſeveral populous cities ſtood. 
| ST | Patch'd 


40 LIBERTY. 


Patch'd from my fragments, in unſolid pomp, 
Mark how the temple glares ; and gayly dreit, 
Amufive, draws the ſuperſtitious train. _ 
Mark how the palace lifts a lying front, 
Concealing often, in magnific jail, 

Proud want, a deep unanimated gloom ! 
And oft adjoining to the drear abode _ 

Of miſery, whoſe melancholy walls 

Seem its voracious grandeur to reproach. 
Within the eity bounds, the defart ſee. - 

See the rank vine o'er ſubterranean roofs, - 
Indecent ſpread ; beneath whoſe fretted gold 
It once, exulting, flow'd. The people e 
A thin deſpairing number, all- ſubdu'd, 

The ſlaves of ſlaves, by ſuperſtition fool, 

By vice unmann'd and a licentious rule, 


Void of all ſenſe of public love, in guile 


Alone ingenious, and in murder brave. 


280 


285 
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Hence, Ba Trax, learn; if ſuch eee 


of an heroic race, the maſters once 


Of human-kind ;* what, when depriv'd of ME, A 


How grievous muſt be thine ? In ſpite of climes,. 
Whoſe ſun-enliven'd æther wakes the ſoul 
To higher powers; in ſpite of happy ſoils, 
That, but by labour's {lighteſt aid impell'd, 


N. : 300 


With treaſures teem to thy cold clime — 3 


I hers deſponding fail the common arts, + 
And ſuſtenance of life : could life itſelf, 


Far 
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Far leſs a thoughtleſs tyrant's hollow pomp, 3og 
Subſiſt with thee? Againſt depreſſing ſkies, . : 

Wloin'd to ſevere Oppreſſion's cloudy brow, 

How could thy ſpirits hold ? where vigour find, 
Forc'd fruits to tear from an unfriendly ſ6il ? 

or, ftoring every harveſt in thy ports 310 

To plow the dreadful ba Ti... wave? | 


HEA interpoſing I, Hom. goddeſs, whence _ 
The direful change, what cauſes, gradual, workt 
The piteous ruin of this mighty ſtate ? 
From an unequal ballance in the pow'rs, 315 
And orders, that compoſed her commonwealth, 
Was Rome deſtroy'd, replied the maid divine. 
Hence fierce contentions ſprung ; and, as encreas'd 
This hated inequality, more fierce | 
They flam'd to tumult. Joe ee ald; 320 
Here by luxurious wants, by real there; 
And with this virtue every virtue ſunk, 
As, with the ſliding rock, the pile ſuſtain'd. 
A laſt attempt, too late, the GRACCHI Bai 1 * 
To fix the flying ſcale, and poiſe the ſtate. 346 - 
On one fide ſwell'd Ariftocratic pride ; 
With uſury relentleſs, whoſe fell gripe 
| Bends by degrees to baſeneſs the free foul ; 
And luxury rapacious, cruel, mean, 
Mother of vice: While on the other crept 330 
A populace in want, with pleaſure fir d; 


Fit for proſeriptions, for the darkeſt deeds, 4 
N ; ; 
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As the proud feeder: bade; inconſtant, blind 
Deſerting friends at need, and dupe'd by foes; - 


Loud and ſeditious, when a chief inſpir'd 335 


Their headlong fury, but of him depriv d, 
Dejected flaves-that liek'd the ſcourging hand. 


Tas firm republic, "that 4 the blaſt 
Of oppoſition roſe; that (like an oak, | 
| Nurg'd on feracious Agidum, whoſe bou ghs 340 
Still ſtronger ſhoot beneath the wounding axe) 

From loſs, from ſlaughter, from the ſteel itſelf, 

New force and ſpirit drew; ſmit with the _ 
The dead ſerene of proſperous fortune, fell. 344 
Carthage, her terror once, now ſmoakt in duſt, - 
And every dreaded power receiv d the yoke. 
Then, from voluptuous Afa's conquer'd realms, 
TT CNT &. R | 
Infectious to the mind, a feaver'd thirſt” 350 
For the falſe joys which luxury beftows; 
Unworthy joys ! that, waſteful, leave behind 

No. mark of honour, in reflecting hour, 

No ſecret ray to glad the conſcious ſoul ; : 

At once involving in one ruin wealth,  -— 35; 
And wealth-acquiring powers : while mean ſelf-love 
Deſtroys the nobler faculties of bliſs. - . 

Hence Roman virtue ſlacken'd into ſloth; 

Security relax'd the ſoftning ſtate ; 

And the broad eye of government lay clos'd. 360 
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No more the laws inviolable reign d, 

The public weal no more: but party rag d; 

And partial power, and licence unreſtrain d, 

Let Diſcord thro” the deathful city looſe. © 

Firſt, mild *'T1Be x Ius, on thy ſacred head 365 
The Fury's vengeance fell ; the firſt, whoſe blood 
Had fince the conſuls ſtain'd contending Roe. 

Of precedent pernicious—With thee bled | 

Three hundred Romans ; with thy brother, next, 
Three thouſand more: till into battles turn d 370 
Debates of peace, and forc'd the trembling laws. 


+ Tavs luxury, diſſenſion, a mix'd rage 

Of boundleſs pleaſure and of boundleſs. adi: 
Want wiſhing change and waſte-repairing wes 5 
Rapine for ever loſt to peaceful toil, 375 
Unpuniſh'd guilt, profuſe of blood revenge; 
Corruption all-avow'd, and lawleſs force, 


Each heightening each, together ſhook the ſtate. 


Mean time Ambition, at the dazling head. 
Of hardy legions, all obedience ſcorn d, | 380 
All order overturn'd, - and from its baſe 

The broad Republic tore. By virtue built 

It touch d the ſkies, and ſpread o'er ſhelter'd earth 
An ample-roof : by virtue while ſuſtain'd, 

And firmly ballanc'd, every tempeſt ſung 385 
Innoxious 2 mm its RO 
3 Try, Gnaccuvs, WE 5 | 


But 


; . 


44 LIBERTY. 


But when, with ſudden and enormous change, 
The Beſt of mankind ſunk into the Worit, 
As once in Virtue ſo in Vice extreme, | 
This univerſal fabric yielded looſe, 390 
Before Ambition's rage; and thundering down, | 
At laſt, beneath its ruins cruſh'd-a world. 


By brutal Mazrvs, and keen SyLLa, firſt 

Effus d the deluge dire of civil blood, 

Unceaſing woes began : and each by turns, 395 
(Deep-drenching his revenge). nor virtue ſpar'd, 
Nor. ſex, nor age, nor quality, nor name; 

Till Rows, into an human ſhambles turn d, 
Made deſarts lovely —Oh to well-earn'd chains 
Devoted race —If no true Roman then, 400 
No Sczvora there was, to raiſe for us 
A vengeful hand: was there no father, robb'd 
Of blooming youth to prop his wither'd age ? 

No ſon, whoſe eyes beheld his hoary fire 
In duſt and gore defil'd? No friend forlorn? 49; 
No wretch, that doubtful trembled for himſelf ? 
None brave, or wild, to Pierce a monſter's heart, | 
Who, guarding Pow'r by Crimes, no more deſerv'd 
The ſacred ſhelter of the laws he ſpurn'd ? 
No. Sad ofer all profound dejection ſat; 410 
And nerveleſs fear. The ſlave's aſylum theirs : 

Or flight, ill-judging, that the timid back 
Turns weak to ſlaughter ; or partaken guilt. 


In vain from SYLLAa's vanity I drew 
| An 


90 


93 
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An unexampled deed. The power refign'd, 415 
And all unhop'd the commonwealth reftor'd, 
Amaz'd the public, and effac'd his crimes. 


raro' ſtreets yet ſtreaming from his murderous hand 
WW Unarm'd he ftray'd, unguarded, unaſſail'd, 


And on the bed of peace his aſhes laid; ' 420 
A grace, which I to his demiſſion gave. | 
But with him dy'd not the deſpotic ſoul. 
Ambition ſaw that ſtooping Rowe could bear 

A MasTER, nor had virtue to be free. „ 44 
Hence, for ſucceeding years, my troubled reign 

No certain peace, no ſpreading proſpect knew. 
Deſtruction gather'd round. Still the black ſoul, | 
Or of a CaTiLiwg, or * Rull us, ſwell d 

With fell deſigns; and all the watchful art 

Of Ciczro demanded, all the force, 430 
All the ſtate-wielding magic of his tongue; 

And all the thunder of my CarTo's zeal. 

With theſe I linger'd ; till the flame anew | 
Burſt out in blaze immenſe, and wrapt the world. 434 
The ſhameful conteſt ſprung ;. to whom mankind 
Should yield the neck; to Port, who conceal'd 

A Pride impatient of an equal name ; 

Or to the nobler Cæs AR, on whoſe brow 

O'er daring vice deluding virtue imiPd, 


* "SR Sxxv1t1vs Rur vs, tribune of the people, pro- 
poſed an Agrarian Law, in appearance very advantageous for the 
people, but deſtructive of their liberty; and which was defeated 

by the eloquence of Ciczro, in his ſpeech againſt Rur Tus. 


And 
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And who no leſs a vain ſuperior ſcorn'd. 440 
Both bled, but bled in vain. New traitors roſe. | 
The wenal WILL be bought, the baſe have lords. 
To theſe vile wars I left ambitious ſlaves ; 

And from Philipni's field, from where in duſt Y 
The laſt of Romans, matchleſs Brutus, lay, 44 
Spread to the north untam'd a n . 5 


Here paus'd the Goppess, By the panke afſur'd, 
In trembling accents thus I moy'd my prayer. 
« Oh firſt, and moſt benevolent of powers 
* Sent from eternal ſplendors, here on earth, 450 
« Apainſt deſpotic pride, and rage, and luſt, 
46% To ſhield mankind ; to raiſe them to aſſert 
« 'The native rights and honour of their race: 
„ Teach me thy loweſt ſubject, but in zeal 454 
t Yielding to none, the ProGrEss or THY Reich, 
« And with a ſtrain from THe enrich the Muſe. 
« As THERE alone ſhe ſerves, her patron, THrov, 
« And great Inſpirer be | then will ſhe joy, 
« 'Tho? narrow life her lot, and private ſhade : 
« But when her venal voice ſhe barters vis 460 
% Or to thy open or thy ſecret foes ; 
% May ne'er thoſe ſacred raptures nab her more, 
By flaviſh hearts unfelt! and may her ſong 
& Sink in oblivion with the nameleſs crew, 
« Vermin of ſtate, to thy o'erflowing light 465 
«© That owe their being, yet betray thy cauſe.” 


THEN 5. 


60 


N 5, 
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THEN, condbſcending Kings the Heavenly 


„ en 


return'd. “ What here, ſuggeſted by ho ſcene, 
I light unfold, record, and fing at home: 469 
There Ta urn, unlicens'd, walks; and dares accoſt 
Even kings themſelves, the monarchs of the free 

: "I Fix'd on my rock, there, an indulgent race I | 
With gracious power the legal ſceptre wield. 


« And there to finiſh what his fires began, 
« A PrINnCe behold ! for Me who burns ſincere, 475 


[« Even with a ſubject's zeal. He my great work 


« Will parent-like ſuſtain ; and added give 

« 'The touch, the Graces and the Muſes owe. 

* For BaiTain's glory ſwells his panting breaſt ; 

« The friend, and patron He of ancient Arts: 480 
His pride to let the ſmiling heart abroad 

« Diſdaining clouds of pomp that hide the man; 


To pleaſe, his joy; his paſſion, to Beſtow ; 


© And all the ſoul of Tirvs dwells in him.” 


'Tavs ſhe—my:raptur'd heart with joy o'erflow'd.” 
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\ GAIN the Govonis of PE fearleſs eye, 
Wan to T_T pr 5 br n renew'd. 


e in tl en of time, , Sid eaſtern Grains, 

| e; and tents, and eottages, I liv'd ; * 
e on from plain to plain they led their flocks, 8 
ſearch of clearer ſpring, and freſher field. 
= as increaſing families diſclos'd © 

* enaille fun) 2 vg on Shar Fray. ps 
ew were offences, properties, and laws. 1 
Beneath the rural portal, aher 10 
he father-ſenate met. There Juſtice . 

ith Reaſon then and Equity the fame; 

ree as the common air, her prompt decree ; 

or yet owe e r. N dre ahem cre by od. 
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Ar firſt, on brütet alone the ruſtic war = 3 


Lanc'd the rude ſpear ; ſwift, as he glar'd aha g. 
On the grim lion, or the robber - wolf. 

But ſoon, by aj appetites. intemperate f. d, 

Lewd lazy rapine broke primeval peace, 


And, hid in caves and idle foreſts drear, +7 - 


From the lone pilgrim and the wand'ring ſwain, 


Seiz' d what he would not earn. Then brother's bloolf 


Firſt, horrid, ſmoak'd on the polluted ſkies. 
_ Awful in juſtice then the burning yon, 


Led by their temper'd fires, on lawleſs men, 2 


'The laſt worſt monſters of the ſhaggy wood, 
Turnid the keen arrow, and the ſharpen'd ſpear. 
Then war grew glorious. Heroes then aroſe ; 
Who, ſcorning ſelfiſh good, for others liv'd, | - 
Toil'd for their eaſe, and for their fafety bled. 30 
With theſe. from eaſtern xealms to Ga RENE I came: 
Earth (mil'd beneath my beam: the Muſe before 
Sonorous flew, that low till then i in Woods 
Had tun'd the reed, and figh'd the. ſhepherd's 8 n 
But now, to ſing heroic deeds, ſhe W 3 
A nobler an . rais d her: at es 


Fon . my * of e I beton; 
A boaſtful race, that in the vain abyſs - 
Of fabling ages lov'd to loſe their Gare... 
And with their river trac'd it from the ſkies. 49 
While there my laws alone deſpotic reign'd, 


And 
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and King, as well as People, proud obey'd, 

taught them ſcience, virtue, wiſdom, arts; 

y poets, ſages, legiſlators ſought; | 

The ſchool of poliſh'd life, and human kind. 45 

at when myſterious Superſtition came, | + 

and, with her“ Civil Siſter league'd, involv'd 

= ſtudy'd darkneſs the deſponding mind; 

hen EGYPT in deſerv'd oppreſſion ſunk; 

Vor yielded reaſon ſpeaks the ſoul a flave. 50 

linſtead of uſeful works, like nature's, great, 

Enormous, cruel wonders cruſh'd the land; | 

And round a tyrant's + tomb, who none deſerv'd,. | 

For one vile carcaſs periſh'd countleſs lives. $4 

Then the great f Dragon, couch'd amid the ſtream, 

Swell'd his fierce heart, and cry'd—* This flood is 
©« mine, | 

« Tis I that bid i it flow.” But, . 

His phrenzy ſoon the proud blaſphemer felt; 

Felt that without my fertilizing power ; 

Suns loſt their force, and Nile © 'erflow'd in vain, 60- 

From thence, irrevocably loſt, I fled, | 

And ſought Proznicia ; firſt for letters fam d, 

That paint the voice, and ſilent ſpeak to ſight. _ 

To her induſtrious children, wiſe and bold, 

I firſt diſclos'd mechanic arts, and led 65 

Their daring fleets to tempt the dang'rous. main, 


Civil tyranny, | 5 t The pyramids, 
} An Eaſtern metaphor, us' d in 7 :ure to expreſs: an 
Egyptian Ys, COTE 236 4 
"ll 9 D 3 The 
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The winds to conquer, and ſubdue the waves. 


Yet not by theſe, nor by the neighb'ring land 
Whoſe palmy vales thie ſilver Jordan laves, 


Or Cearor's torrent, was I long detain'd. -- 


In Sqthia next J dwelt, among the ſons 

Of ſimple nature: then the Perſſan ſtate 
I founded ftrong, and nouriſhed with the lore 

Of frugal wiſdom, by whoſe matchleſs force 
The godlike Cyrus Afa's empire won. 75 
But ſoon proud conqueſt, and immoderate pow'r - 
My laws revers'd, my juſt reſtraints diſdain'd, 

And er WI to 8 ce 1 _ my flight. 


Hair happy Land of arts! anrival'd Greece! 

My faireſt reign ! where every power benign 80 

Conſpir'd to raiſe the flower of human kind, 

And laviſh'd all that genius can inſpire : 
Clear funny climates, by the breezy main, 
Tonian or Ægæan, temper'd kind: 
Light, happy ſoils ; A country rich and gay; 5) 
Broke into hills with balmy odours crown'd, 

And, bright with purple harveſt, joyous video. 
Mountains, and ſtreams, where verſe ſpontaneous 
flow'd ; 

: Whence deem'd by wondering men the ſeat of God,, 
And ftill the mountains and the ſtreams of Song: 5? 
All that boon Nature could luxuriant pour 
Of high materials, and My reſtleſs Au rs 
N Frame into finiſh'd life. How many ſtates, 


And 
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And cluſtering towns, and monuments of fame, 

And ſcenes of glorious deeds, in little bounds; 95 
From the rough tract of bending mountains, beat 
By Aaria's here, there by Zg an waves ; 

To where the deep-adorning Cycl/ade Mes 

In ſhining proſpe& riſe, and on the ſhore 

Of fartheſt Crete reſounds the Lybian Main! 100 


<> 


O's All two rival cities rear d their heads, 
And ballane'd All. Spread on Zurotas bank, 
Amid a &ircle of foft-rifing hills, 

The patient SeaRTA One: the ſober, hard, 
And man-ſubduing city; which no ſhape 10g 
Of Pain could conquer, or of Pleaſure charm. 
LycuRGvus there built on the ſolid baſe 
Of equal life ſo well a temper'd ſlate ; 
Where mix'd each government in ſuch juſt poiſe, 
Each power ſo checking, and ſupporting each; 1 10 
That firm for ages, and unmov'd, it ſtood, 
95 The fort of Gzzecs, without one giddy . 

One ſhock of faction, or of party-rage. 

For avarice, riot, and corruption there 
ous Lay wither'd at the root, Thrice happy land! 115 
Had not neglected art, with weedy vice 
ds, Confounded, ſunk. But if Arbenian arts 
Lov'd not the ſoil ; yet there the firm abode 
Of wiſdom, virtue, fortitude of mind, | 
Of manly ſenſe and wit, in frugal phraſe 120 
Confin'd and preſs d into Laconic force. 
nd : D 4 There 


80 
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'There too, by rooting thence each ſelfiſh thought, 
The Public and the Private grew the ſame. 

The children of the nurſing Public All, 
And at its Table fed, for That they toil'd, 125 
For That alone they liv'd, and even for That 

The tender waſher urg'd her ſon to die. 


Or ſofter genius, but not leſs intent 
To ſeize the palm of empire, Arnzxs roſe, 12 
Where, with bright marbles big and future pomp, 
* Hmettus ſpread, amid the ſcented ſky, 
His thymy treaſures to the labouring bee, 
And to botanic hand the ftores of health. 
Between. + It and Cephiſus glow'd 
This hive of ſcience; ſhedding ſweets divine. 13; 
There, paſſionate for Me, an eaſy-mov'd, ä 
A quick, refin'd, a delicate, humane, 
Enlighten'd people reign d. Oft on the brink 
Of ruin, hurried by the charm of ſpeech, 
Enforcing haſty counſel immature, 
Totter' the raſh Democracy; unpoisꝰd, 
And by the rage devour'd, that ever tears 
A populace unequal; part too rich, 
And part or fierce with want or abject grown. 
SOLON, at laſt, their mild Reſtorer, came: 145 
Allay'd the tempeſt ; to the calm of las 
Reduc' « the denn Whole; and, with the weight 


»A mountain near Athens. 
+ Two rivers, betwixt which Athens was ſituated. 
f - Which 
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Which the * two Senates to the Public len, 
As with an anchor fix'd the driving ſtate. 


Nox was my forming care to Theſe confin d. 150 
For Emulation thro' the Whole I pour'd, © Ah 
Noble contention ! who ſhould moſt excel 
In government well-pois'd, adjuſted Left. - 
To public weal ; in countries cultur'd high ; 
In ornamented towns, where order reign'd, 155 
Free ſocial life, and poliſh'd manners fair; 
In exerciſe, and arms, arms only drawn 8 8 
For common good, to quell the Perfias pride: 
In moral ſcience, and in graceful arts. 


Henos flouriſh'd Gretcs ; and hence” a race af 
- mel. | 160 

Ry wond' ring latter times as Gods ador dꝰ 
In whom each virtue wore a ſmiling air, 
Each ſcience ſhed o'er life a friendly light, 
Each art was nature. Spa ram valour Race, f 
At the + fam'd Paſs, firm as an iſthmus ſtood ; 165 
And the whole eaſtern ocean, waving fer 
As eye could dart its viſion, nobly check d. 
Hence in extended battle, on the plains 
Of Marathon, or fam'd Plated's held, 


The Areepagus, or Supreme court of Judicature, which 
Sor on reformed,. and improved: and the Council of Fr 
Hundred, by him inſtituted. In this council all affairs of ſtate 
were deliberated, before they came to be voted i in the N a 
of the people. 


The fraits of Thermopy/@: e 
F x be © Millions: 
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Millions of ſlaves my keen Atbenian drore 170 
In ſhameful flight before their ardent band; =_ 
Or plung'd them i in the Salaminian wave. 


Hence thro' the continent ten thouſand 3 
Urg'd a retreat, whoſe glory not the prime : 
Of victories can reach, Deſarts, in vain, 175 
Oppos'd: their courſe; and hoſtile lands, unknown; 
And rivers deep and rapid, bank'd with death; 

And mountains, in whoſe jaws deſtruction grin'd ; 
Hunger, and toil; Armenian ſnows, and ftorms ; 
And cireling myriads ſtill of barbarous foes. 180 
GREECE in their view, and Glory's radiant form, 
Their ſteady colymn pierc'd the ſcattering hoſts 
Which a whole empire pour'd ; and held its way 
Triumphant, by che SackR-EXALTED CaiegF 

Fir'd and ſaſtain'd. Oh light and force of mind, 185 
Next to almighty i in ſevere extremes: 


Ar Sernir es be ue ths out, 

Th' unfetter'd thought with energy inſpires, 
Invincible in arts, in the bright field 

Of laureFd Science, as in that of Arms. 190 

Arnzwns thus not leſs indignant ſcorn'd 

The bonds of i ignorance, than Per/ia's chains; 

While thro” the city full of witty war 

Inceſſant ſtruggled taſte refining taſte, | 

Aud friendly free diſcuſſion, calling forth 195 


®* XENOPHON» 
| From 
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From the fair jewel Txurs its latent ray. 

O'er All ſhone out the great Ar HENIAN SAGE, 

And Father of Philoſophy: the ſun, 

From whoſe white blaze emerg'd each va: ious ſet 
Took various teints, but with diminiſh'd beam. 2co 
Tutor of ATHENS he, in every ſtreet, f 
D-alt pricelefs treaſure: Goodneſs his delight, 
Wiſdom his wealth, and Virtue his reward. 

With ſmiling eaſe he to th' attentive youth 825 
Taught moral happy life, whate' er can bleſs, 205 
Or grace mankind ; and what he taught he was. 
Compounded high, tho? plain, his doctrine broke ' + 
In different Schools: The bold poetic phraſe. N 
Of copious PLA r; Xenornon's pure ſtrain, "= 
Like the clear brook that fteals along the vale ; 210 
Diſſecting truth, the SracvRTTE's keen eye; 
Th exalted SToic pride; the Cynic ſneer; 2 
The ſlow-conſenting Acapsmic doubt; | A 
And, joining bliſs to virtue, the glad eaſe 
Of Ericukus, ſeldom underſtood. <- 2158) 
They, ever-candid, reaſon ſtill oppos'd 

To reaſon ; and, fince Virtue was their aim, 

Each by ſure practice try'd to prove his way _. 
The beſt. Then ſtood untouch'd the folid baſe |} - 
Of Liberty, the Freedom. of the Mind. 22320 


17088 
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O Greece! thou ſapient Nurſe of F ings ARTS, | 


® SocRATES, 


Bn 
D 6. Which 


6 111 
Which to bright Science blooming Fancy bore, 
Be this thy praiſe, that Thou, with Faſte ſupreme, 
In Theſe haſt led the way, in Theſe excelld, 
Crown'd with the laurel of *pproving Time. 225 
„„ 
In thy full W (peaking den 1p bak 
Like a clear torrent cloſe, or elſe. diffus'd; +, 
A broad majeſtic ſtream, and rowling on 
Thro' all the winding harmony of ſound, +: 
The matchleſs power of Exoquence, at large, 230 
. Breath'd the perſuaſive or pathetic Stra nn 
StilPd with mild Art the-Democratic ſtorm, 
Or bade it threatning riſe, and Tyrants Mobs 
Ev'n at the head of their victorious troops. 
There the bold Mus (her fury never quench'd 2 35 
By mean enervate phraſe, or paring N ent 
Her unconfin'd Divinity difplay'd ; . 3 
And, ſtill harmonious, form'd it to her will: 
Or ſoft depreſ#'d it to the ſhepherd's moan, ' | 
Or rais'd FORO RE WOO. * 240 
Heroic Song was n? the ® denne, | 
"When: each poetic ſtream derives its courſe. : 
Thine the dread Moral Scene, thy chief delight! 
Where idle Fancy durſt not mix her voice, | 
8 When Reaſon ſpoke auguſt; the fervent „ 26 
| Or griev'd, or ftorm'd ; and in _ * man, 


| Ae. J) 


Con- 
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Concealing art with art, the poet ſunk. 
This ſchool of manners, which, when ne well, 


g Is virtue's beſt inſtructor, but when left, 


To looſe neglect, a land- corrupting plague; 250 
Was not unworthy deem'd of public care, 

And boundleſs coft, by thee; whoſe Wiſdom. faw | 
How much the _ may mou e or Art che State. 


1 \ 

Taing was „ the meaning Mops of the. ods Th 
The ſweet enforcer of the poet's ſtrain :: | 270 
Not the vain trill, that, void of baer, runs 
In giddy mazes, tickling idle ears; | ty 
But that deep-fearching voice, and artful hand; s AF? 
Gr een . 

Tay fax ideas, 4 delightfub farms, 260 
By Love imagin'd, by the Graces touch d, 43 
The boaſt of well-pleas'd Nature, ScuLÞTU; ne N 
And bad them ever ſmile in Parian ſtone. W 
selecting Beauty's choice, and that again ** 
Exalting, blending in a perfect whole, e 
Thy workmen left even Nature's ſelf behind: 
From thoſe far different, whoſe prolific hand 258 
Peoples a mation 5 ere, ue = One 
By the cool touches of judicious toil, ri TOY 


Their rapid genius curbing; pour'd il 1 
Throꝰ the live features of one breathing ſtone. +; **?- 


There, beaming full, it ſhone, expreſſing ae 


rn Apolle's air divine, | 
W The 


= 4 4 


= LIBERTY. 


The fierce atrocious frown of ſinew-d Mars, 
Or the ſoft graces of the Cyprian Queen 
Minutely perfect all! Each dimple ſunk,  .. 


And every muſcle ſwell'd, as nature taught. ma 


In treſſes, braided gay, the marble wav'd; 


Flow'd in looſe robes, or thin tranſparent veils; ; 


Sprung into motion; ſoften'd into fleſh. 
Was fir'd to Paſſion, or refin'd to Soul. 


Nos leſs thy Penc1s, with creative touch, 
Shed mimic life, when all thy brighteſt dames, 
Aſſembled, Zevux3s in his Hztsn mix'd : 
Or when APELLEs,; who peculiar, knew, , 
To give a grace that more than mortal ſmil'd, 
The Soul of Beauty! call'd the Queen of Love, 
Freſh from the billows, bluſhing orient charms. 


Fier elder Seulptage taught han 0 ger 41 
Correct deſign, ; where great ideas ſhone, -- 
And animating all expreſſion + FD 
Taught her the graceful attitude; the turn, 
And beauteous airs of head; the decent act - 
Or bold, or eaſy ; and, caſt free behind, 
The ſwelling mantle's well-adjuſted flow). 


280 


| 1 284, 


290 


295 


Then the bright NMuſe, their eldeſt Siſter, came; 


And bad her follow where ſhe led the way: 
Bade earth, and ſea, and air, in colours * ; 


* Painting. 


And 


Part II. Uu &TT 6g 
And copious action on the canvas glow : | 
Gave her gay Fable; ſpread Invention's * 3 300 
Inlarg'd her View; taught Compoſition high, 
And juſt Arrangement, circling round one point, 
That farts to ſight, binds and commands the whole : 
= O'er all thy temples, porticos, and ſchools, 
Heroic deeds the trac'd, and warm. diſplay d 

Each moral beauty to the raviſh'd eye. 

The living leſſon ſtole into the heart, 

With more prevailing. force than dwells i in words. 
Theſe rouze to glory; whale, to rural life, 9 11 
And contemplation. ſweet of Nature's works, 310 
The ſofter canvas oft becalm'd the ſouw. 
There gayly broke the ſun- illuminꝰd cloud; 4 
The leſs ning proſpect, and the mountain blue, 
Vaniſh'd in air; the precipice frown'd, dire; 314 
White, down the rock, the ruſhing torrent daſh'd ;.- 
The ſun ſhone, trembling, O er the diftant main; 3 
The tempeſt foam d immenſe ; the driving ſtorm 
Sadden'd the ſkies, and, from the doubling gloom 
On the ſcath'd oak the ragged, lightning fell; 

In cloſing ſhades, and where the current ſtrays, 320 
With. Peace, and Love, and Innocence around, 
Pip'd the lone ſhepherd to his feeding flock: \ 
Round: happy parents ſmil'd their younger fleas * 
And friends convers'd, by death, divided wage 4 * 


Ties Virtue, public, or retired, the Arts, 3 25 
Unblemiſh'd handmaids, ſerv'd, the Graces they 


64 E TY ENT. 

To dreſs this faireſt Venus. Thus rever'd;.. 
And plac'd beyond the reach of ſordid care, 
Alone for glory thy great maſters ſtrove; 


Diſdaining abje& thoughts of gain, that 155 330 J 


The genius down diſhonour'd, and debas d. 
Ix Axcmirzcrunx too the palm is thine. 
Such thy ſure rules, that Gotht of every age, 

Who ſcorn'd their aid, have only loaded earth 


With labour'd heavy monuments of ſhame. 235 


Firſt nobly plain, the manly Doric roſe-;- 
Th Ionic then, with decent matron grace, 
The rich Corinthian ſpread her wanton wreath: - 
The whole ſo meaſur d true, ſo leſſen'd off. 340 
By fine proportion, that the marble pile, 
Form'd to repel the ſtill or ſtermy waſte - 
Of rolling ages, light as fabrics look'd 
That TIES wt, webs ene riſs.” Wg, 944 


From end to end Here interrupting warm, 
Where are they now? (I cry d) fay, Goppess, where 
And what the land thy darling thus of old? 


Sunk! the reſum'd ; deep is dee geen Pf 


Of Superſtition, and of Slavery, funk! 350 
No glory now can touch their hearts, benumb'd. 
By looſe dejected floth and ſervile fear; 55 


Tnksx were the len PA mann C. rte, 


No 


 LIBERT FX. 65 
No ſcience pierce the darkneſs of their minds ; 


I Even, to ſupply the needful arts of life, . 
Mechanic toil denies the hopeleſs hand; + yer - 
330 . 


Scarce any trace remaining, veſtige grey, 

Or nodding eolumn on the defart ſhore, 

To point where once her nobleſt cities ſtood. . 

A faithleſs land of violence, and death! « 19 59 
Where Commerce parleys, dubious, on oa ſhore; 3 
And his warm impulſe curious Search . e 
Afraid to truſt th? inhoſpitable clime + LEE 
NegleRed nature fails; in ſordid want =; BaaY 
Sunk, and debas'd, their beauty beams no more. + 
The Sun himſelf ſeems, angry, to regard, 365 
Of light unworthy, the degenerate race ; | 
And fires.them oft with peſtilential rays : 

While earth, blue poiſon ſteaming on the ſkies, 
Indignant, ſhakes them from her troubled ſides. 

But as from man to man, by Fate's decree, 370 
Impartial Death the tide of riches rolls, 
So ſtates muſt die and LiBERTY go round. 


4 was the FRY eer Vieiun Valour, Arts, 5 
And the Soul fir d by Ms (that often, ſtung 
With thoughts of better times and old renown, 37 5 


From Hydra-tyrants try'd to clear the land) 


Lay quite extin& in theſe my darling ſons. 
Then, firſt the change began, when GREECE with 
Gretcs | | 


Embroil'd in foul contention, fought nc no more Ea 
or 


66. LIBERT XZ. 
For common glory, and for common good: 380 
But falſe to Freedom, - ſought to quell the Free; 
Broke the firm band of Peace, and ſacred Love, 
That lent the-whole unconquerable force. 

Then to the Perſian power, whoſe pride they ſcorn'd, 
When XERXxESs pour'd his millions o'er the land, 385 
Sparta, by turns, and Athens, vilely ſue d: 

Sue'd to be venal parricides, -to ſpill | 

Their country's braveſt blood, and on themſelves 
To turn their matchleſs mercenary arms. 

Peaceful in da, then, fat the Great King; 390 
And by inſidious treaties, the ſtill waſte 

Of ſly Corruption, and barbaric gold, 

Effected what his ſteel could ne'er perform. 

Profuſe he gave them the luxurious draught, 
Inflaming all the land; unballanc'd held 395 
Their tottering ſtates; their wild aſſemblies rul'd, 
As the winds turn at every blaſt the ſeas; 

And by their liſted orators, whoſe breath 

Still with a factious ſtorm infeſted GREECE. 

Rous'd them to civil war, or daſh'd them down 4c0 
To ſordid Peace Peace, that, when Sparta ſhook 
Aſtoniſh'd Ax TAxkRxES on his throne, 
Gave up, fair-ſpread o'er 4/a's ſunny ſhore, 

Their kindred cities to perpetual chains. 


So the Kings of Perſia were called by the Greeks. | 
f The peace made by ANTALC1DAs, the Lacedemcn'an ad- 
miral, with the Pegſians; by which the Lacedcmonians abandon 'd 
all the Greeks eſtabliſh'd in the leſſer Ala to the dominion of 
the king of Perſia, | Rs 
— 2 What 


380 


1d, 
89 


0 


vs 


Furt Hl. MDM., MM 
What could ſq baſe, ſo infamous a thought 405 
In Spartan hearts inſpire ? Jealous, they ſaw 
Reſpiring Athens rear againſt her walls; 

And the pale fury fir'd them, once again 

To cruſh this rival city to the duſt. | 
For now no more the noble ſocial Bond 416 
Of PuBLic Lovs my Families combin'd ; 

But by ſhort views, and ſelfiſh paſſions, broke, 

Dire as when friends are rankled into foes, 

The fierce Republics waged eternal war : 12 
Nor felt they, furious, their exhauſted force. 415 
+ Long years roll'd on, by many a battle ſtain d, 
The bluſh and boaſt of Fame ! where courage, art, 
And military glory ſhone ſupreme: 

At laſt, when bleeding from a thouſand wounds, 
They felt their ſpirits fail, and in the duſt 420 
Their lateſt heroes, NiciAs, Conon, lay, 
AcEsILAus, and the 1 TyzBan FrlenDs, 

The Macedonian || vultur mark'd his time, = 

And, fierce-deſcending, ſeiz'd his hapleſs prey. 


Tavs tame ſubmitted to the victor's yoke 425 
Greece, once the gay, the turbulent, the bold ; 
With arts of War, of Government, elate ; 


* Athens had been diſmantled by the Lacedemonians, at the 
end of the firſt Peloponneſian war, and was at this time reſtored 
by Cox o to its former ſplendor, 5 

+ The Peloponneſian war. 

1 Prror ip As, and EPAMINONDAS, 

Philip of Macedon, - 

| | 0 


| 
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To Tyrants dreadful, dreadful to the erf; 
Whom I MryseLe could hardly rule: and thus : 
The Perſian fetters, that enthrall'd the mind, 430 
Were turn'd to formal and apparent chains. | 
Unleſs CoxxvuyTion firſt deject the pride, 

And guardian vigour of the free-born ſoul, 

All crude attempts of Violence are vain ; | 454 
For firm within, and while „ en rp: W 

| Ne'er yet by Farce was Freedom overcome. 

But ſoon as IndsyzxDAncE ſtoops the head, 

To Vice enflav'd, and Yice-creat-d Wants ; 
Then to ſome foul corrupting Hand, whoſe waſte - 
Their craving luſts with fatal bounty feeds, 440 
They fall a willing, undefended prize: 
From man to man th' infectious ſoftneſs runs, 

Till the whole State unnerv'd in SLavery ſinks. 
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ER Greece enthralfd I dropt a pitying 
tear, 
When thus the Gopprss—Ere we angry 
wing, 
Indignant I forfook theſe much lov colts; 
Great Mother of Republics, Gx#ezce had pour'd, 
Swarm after ſwyarm, Sear aaron ena e "TY 
On Ala, Mie, Sicthy, they ftoop'd, ' 
But chief on fair Hzsyexra's winding More; 
Where, from Zacinmum' to Btruriam wales, 
5 They rol increaſing colonies along, 
\ And lent materials for my Rowan Reren. 10 
5 With them y Spirit ſpread ; and numerous ſtates, - 
\ And cities roſe, on Grecizh models form'd. 0 


* A promontory in Calabria. 4720 3 
— But 
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But far ſuperior to them all, in ſtrength 
Of mind, and elevated genius, tower d 
Imperial Rowe. Here long 1 fix'd my ſeat; 
Here, taught by PaLLas, from the weaker plan 
Of Gretcx I varied, whoſe unmixing ſtates, 

In mutual emulation ſeparate vied, 

Nor could unite—But here, with deeper reach 
Of Policy, beneath the Roman name 20 
All La rium I combin'd : for to diffuſe 

O'er men an Empire was my purpoſe now; 

To let my martial Majeſty abroad; 

Into the vortex of one State to draw 

The whole mix'd Force, and Liberty, on earth; 2; 
To conquer Tyrants, and ſet Nations , a 


5 


How this great Empire ods; Aud how it fell, 

By Luxury corrupted, thou haſt heard. 

From hence o'er rocky Thrace, and the deep vales 

Of gelid Hemus, I purſu'd my flight; N 

And, piercing fartheſt Scythia, weſtward ſwept 

* Sarmatia, travers'd by a thouſand Hreams. 

A ſullen land of lakes, and fens immenſe, | 

Of rocks, reſounding torrents, gloomy heaths, 

And cruel deſarts black with ſounding pine; 35 

Where Nature frowns : tho” ſometimes into ſmiles 

She ſoftens ; and immediate, at the touch 

Of ſouthern gales, throws from the fertile glebe 
The ancient Sarmatia contain' d a vaſt tract of country run- V 


* along the north 4 ad and Afa, 
| Luxuriant 


nm. L7 BERTIE 53 
. Luxuriant paſture, and a waſte of flow'rs. 4 


WHard like their ſoil, and like their climate fierce z 1 ry 

5 The Nurſery of Nations! Theſe I rous'd: 

Like an impetuous deluge, o'er the banks 

of yielding empire they reſiſtleſs broke, 

Aveng d 5 ee and ger er a flar iſh world. 4 5 

20 Lone in «thin harbayous heart the bary'd ſeeds 

Of Freedom lay, for many a wintry age 

And tho' my Spirit work'd by ſlow degrees, 

Nought but its pride and-fierceneſs yet appear d. 

I quitted earth the while. As when the tribes 50 

Aerial, warn'd of riſing winter, ride 

Autumnal winds, to warmer climates borne; 

So, Arts and each good Genius in my train, 

I cut the clofing gloom, and ſoar'd to Heaven. | 

There, only there, with perfect Order join d, 55 

My beauteous Siſter, undiſturb'd and pure: "hi W 

Beneath the ſceptre of all- ruling Jove, 

The ſervant of his righteous will, I reign. 

In the bright regions there of cloudleſs 4, | 

Far other ſcenes, and palaces, ariſe, . 60 

Adorn'd profuſe with other arts divine. | 

All beauty here below, to them compar'd, 

Would, like a roſe before the mid- day ſun, 

Shrink up its blaſſom; like a bubble break —— 

The poor magnificence of proudeſt kings. 65 

For there the KING or Naruxx, in full blaze | 
VOL - © LY 


I 


30 


tant 


here a: bold race of n men prolific ſwarms, ww 49 Ex 


Calls every ſplendor forth; and there his court 
Amid, Ztherial Powers, and Virtues, hold:, 
Angels Archangels, tutelary Gods 

Of cities, nations, empires, and of worlds. 70 
But ſacred be the veil, that kindly clouds 

A light too keen for mortals; wraps a view 

Too ſoftening fair, for thoſe that here in duſt 

Muſt chearful toil out their appointed years. 

A ſenſe of higher life would only damp 7; 
The ſchool-boy's task, and ſpoil his playful hours: 
Nor could the child of reaſon, feeble man, 
With vigour thro? this infant being drudge; 3 

Did brighter worlds, their unimagin'd bliſs * 
Diſcloſing, dazle and diffolve his mind. 80 


WulLE thus from earth my preſence I withdrew, 
All lay revers'd: the ſacred arts of rule 
Turn'd to flagitious leagues againſt mankind; 
Religion mild to perſecuting rage, | 
To holy dotage Virtue, even to guile, MM 
To murder, and a mockery of oaths ; 
Brave antient Freedom to the Rage of S/awves, 
Proud of their ſtate, and fighting for their chains ; 
Diſhonour'd Courage + to the Brawe's trade, 
To civil broil ; and Glory to romance. 9⁰ 
Thus human life unhing'd to ruin reel'd, 
And giddy reaſon totter'd on her throne. 


V Vaſſalage, (whence the attachment of clans t0 her ci 
An 


+ Duelling, 


part III. LIBERTY. 58 


An poor Trax 14! what a bitter — | 
Of vengeance haſt thou drain'd! Goths, v, FIT 
Lombard, barbarians broke from every land, - gg 
no many a ruffian form haſt thou beheld, 
What horrid jargons heard, where rage alone 
Was all thy frighted ear could comprehend! 
Yet firſt, . returning to mankind, I deign'd | 
Thee to reviſit, on thy utmoſt verge, 100 
7 BE Where *, puſh'd from plunder'd earth, a remnant ſtill, 
Inſpir'd by Me, thro” the dark ages kept 
Of my old Romum flame ſome ſparks alive: 
There in the boſom fix'd of wond'ring ſeas, | | 
Rais'd by my hand majeſtic Venice roſe :  1osg 
5 BE Atoniſh'd mortals fail'd, with pleaſing awe, 
Around the ſea-girt walls, by Neptune fenc'd, 
And down the briny ſtreet ; where on each hand, 
Amazing ſeen amid unſtable waves, 
The ſplendid palace ſhines ; and rifing tides, 110 
The green ſteps marking, murmur àt the door. 
To this fair Qucen of Adria's ſtormy gulph, 
The Mart of nations, long, obedient ſeas 
Roll'd all the treaſure of the radiant Eaft. 
Yet here too much confin'd, and bent beneath 115 
Ariſtocratic power, my Spirit droopt. 2 ho 
The ruling Senate, jealous and ſevere, 
* Thoſe who fled to ſome marſhes in the Adriatic gulph, from 


the deſolation ſpread over taly by an irruption of the Huns, firſt 
founded there. e of Pint about rer of the 6feh 


century, 
1 E 2 With 


* a : TY | 5 which ſtill maintains the form of a a republic, 


75 r 
With the dread council of the Tyrant Tx, 

Caſt oer the whole indiſſoluble chains; 

The ſofter ſhackles of luxurious eaſe 1120 
They likewiſe added, to ſecure their ſway. 5 


But wiſe their government, and juſt, compar'd | 
With the wild frenſies of deſpotic kings. | 


From Venice, next, o'er Arn? s fertile 15 
I took my courſe, and bade his vine-clad hills 12; 
Beneath the influence of my Bgams rejoice. 
There, pleas'd again to bleſs my old Abodes, 
I * ſmall republics rais d. Thrice happy they! 
Had ſocial Freedom bound their Peace, and Arts, 
Inſtead of ruling Power ne'er meant for them, 130 
Employ'd their little cares — Now One alone, 
Proud Florence, has enthrall'd her her ſtates, 
Sienna, Piſa, nor herſelf eſcap'd ed 
'The galling yoke ; to her own ſubjedts firſt, 
And laſt to foreign barbarous pow'r enſlav d, 13; 
Supreme of ills | yet Lucca ſtill ſurvives, | 
And poor Marine, to whoſe narrow bounds 
Is now reduce d my fam'd Heſperian reign. | 
But happier They, and in the judging eye 
Of Reaſon more i//uſfrious far, than all 140 
| The ſervile pride of Naples, or of —_— 


... © The republics of Florence, Piſa, Lucca, and 8 They 
Formerly have had very cruel wars together, but are now all 
85 peaceably ſubje& to the Great Duke of 7. Mey: except it be Lucca, 
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Tus barren oaks themſelves beneath my feet 
nelenting bloom'd on the Ligurian ſhore... 

W * Thick-ſwarming people there, like emmits, ſeiz d 
Amid ſurrounding cliffs, the ſcatter'd ſpots, 145 
8 Which Nature left in her + deſtroying rage, 
Made their own fields, nor ſigh'd for richer lands. 

| There, in wh ite proſpect, from the rocky hill 
Gradual deſcending to the ſhelter'd ſhore,  _ 
By me proud Geroa's marble turrets roſe: 1 ;0 
And while my genuine Spirit fir'd her ſons, _ 
Beneath her Dorias, not unworthy, ſhe 

Vy'd for the trident of the midland ſeas 

With Venice, or with Pi/a's rival fleets. 3 
3% Bat fainter now, and half extinct, my Eeams 155 
Scarce warm their hearts; nor deign I to regard 

A race, that where their feeble pow'r extends, 

Cruſh ther own ſubjects wah an iron * . 


20 


3) Tan the rough Alps, clad with eternal ſn now, 
Confeſs d my Power. Strong as the We kills 
By Nature thrown inſuperable round, 161 
I planted there a || League of friendly States, 
Aud bade plain Freedom their ambition be. 


40 
5 The Genoeſe territory is reckoned very populous, but the 
towns and villages for the moſt part lie hid among the Appenine 
hey rocks and mountains, 
all ! According to Dr. Burners ſyſtem of the deluge. 
Alluding to the OO: of the Corſicans by the Genoeſe. 


} The Swiſs Cantons, 
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vs «ty 
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There in the Vale, where rural Plenty fills, 


roption or public rapine. 
01 every Briton. 


. building indiſpoſition, called the Swiſs) — 
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164 
From lakes, and meads, and furrow d fields, her horn, 
* Chief, where the Leman pure emits the Rhone, 
Rare to be ſeen ! unguilty cities riſe, 

Cities of brothers form'd : while equal Life, 
Accorded gracious with revolving Power, 
Maintains them free; and, intheir happy 1 821 170 
Nor cruel deed, nor miſery is known. 


For valour, faith, and innocence of life, 


Renown'd, a rough laborious people, there, 

Not only ſcorn to bend the ſupple neck, 

But, to firm order train'd and patient war, 175 
They likewiſe know, beyond the nerve remiſs 

Of Mercenary force, how to defend 

The taſteful little their hard toil has earn'd, | 
And the proud arm 'of Bourbon to defy. . 179 


Lo! chear'd by. Me, their ſhaggy mountains charm 
More than or Ga/lic or Italian plains; 


And ſickening Fancy oft, when. abſent long, 


+ Pines to behold: their #/pine views again; 
The hollow-winding Grogan; th vale, 16% aw 


Geneva, ſituated on the Co 3 a mall Aate, but 
noble'example of the bleſſings of civil and religious liberty, It 
is remarkable, that fince the founding of this republic, not one 


;tizen has been ſo much as ſuſpected to have been, gujlty of cor 
8 A virtue this! meriting the attention 


+ It is reported of the \ Swiſh that, after having been long ab- 


| ſent from their native country, they are ſeized with ſuch a vio- 


lent defire of ſeeing it again, as affects them with. a kind of lan- 
Amid 


Amid an amphitheatre of hills; 185 
From ſteep to ſteep aſcending, the dark train 

of fogs, thick-rolF'd into romantic ſhapes ; 

ne fitting cloud, againſt the ſummit daſh'd; 

And, by the fun illumin'd, pouring bright 

A gemmy ſhower ; hung o'er projecting rocks 190 
ne mountain-aſh, and ſolemn-ſounding pine; 
The ſnow-fed torrent, in white mazes toſt 

Down to the clear extended lake below ; 

And high o'er-topping all the broken ſcene 2 
Long tracts of mountains, whoſe majeſtic heads 195 
Draw from the wintry ſkies eternal ſnows. 


75 


Fx o u theſe deſcending, as I wav'd my courſe 
Oer vaſt Germania, the ferocious nurſe 
Of hardy men and hearts deſpiſing death, 5 
79 I gave ſome favour'd * cities there to taſte 200 
1 Mr fweeteſt joys, and in their ſwarming ſtreets 
| Bade Trade ſecure, and glad Contentment dwell, 
Unſhook w —— IA by war. 


Ver not in theſe, = nor in the vines bounds 45 

Of Scandinavia did I fix my Seat. | 205 

70 Britannia call'd me from her chalky cliffs; ä 
ne Well-pleas'd I heard the call, and with it heard 
all Th' aſſenting voice of Fate, that bade me go 
And reign with Her, till 'Time ſhall be no more. 

4 This Ile I give thee, _ the Pow'r FR 210 


* 1 The Hans Towns, 8 ; a 
id | | K 4 | Wich 


4 


V. 

With every boon of ſmiling Nature grac'd, 
To be thy laſt retreat. Here dictate laws 

Juſt, equal, wiſe, uniting kingly Power 
With popular Freedom, while the Nobles hold, 
Plac'd between both, the Balance of the State, 21 
Thus ſpoke the Sovereign will — I glad obey'd. 

But while, to ſeek my deſtin'd reign, I ſteer'd 
Ober the reſounding main with eaſy wing, 

Behold! of giant form, from ſurge to ſurge, 
Stalk'd the tremendous Genius or THE Dzey. 220 
Around him clouds, in mingled tempeſt, hung ; 
'Fhick-flaſhing meteors crown'd his ſtarry head; 
And ready lightnings glitter'd in his hand. 
Where-e'er he turn'd, the trembling waves recoil'd. 
He needs but ſtrike the conſcious flood, and ſhook 22; 
From ſhore to ſhore, in agitation dire, 
It works his dreadful will. To me his voice 

(Like that hoarſe blaſt that round the cavern hows, 
Mixt with the murmurs of the falling main) 
Addreſs'd, began By Fate commiſſion'd, go, 230 
My S1sTER-Gopptss now, to yon bleſt Iſe, 
© Henceforth the Partner of my rough domain. 
Her hardy ſons ſhall with undaunted prow 
The fartheſt limits of my realm explore; 234 
goth where with orient light my billows flame, 
And where the vaſt Atlantic deep receives 

tc Its ſetting beam. Their genius quick and ſtrong 
All arts of Navigation ſhall attain. 


«© For their courageous hearts the glory waits, 239 
. | | « WIile 


21) 


220 
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« While black around them the tempeſtuous night 


WT « Pours all its terrors, on the groaning maſt = 
With unſhook knee to know their giddy way; 
To ſing, unquell'd, amid the laſhing wave; | 
o brave the ſtorm, and, like the dolphins, ride 
With joy the foaming billows—Let the rage 24 


« Of wild ambition o'er the ravag'd earth 

« Its courſe extend ; be their's the nobler praiſe 
To gain the peaceful empire of the ſeas, _ 

a Round the glad world to circle fair exchange, 
And bind the nations in a golden chain. 250 
« To Them alone ſubmiſſive I reſign 
« My dreadful trident, and my azure crown. 

« Is this diſputed ?—Valour then ſhall am | 
© With Fove's own lightning their yitorious fleets, 
« And my devouring gulphs o'er ev'ry foe 255 
Shall cloſe, till all confeſs them ocean's lords.” 
Here, waiting no reply, the Shadowy Power | 5 
Eag'd the dark ſky, and to the deeps return d: 

While the loud thunder rattling from his hand, _ 
Auſpicious, ſhook opponent Gallia' 8 ore. 260 


Or this encounter glad, my way to 3 
I quick purſu d, that from the ſmiling ſea 
Receiy d me joyous. Loud acclaims were heard;, 
And muſic, more than mortal, warbling, fl'd. 
With pleas'd aſtoniſhment the lab'ring hind, 6 
Who for a while th' unfiniſh'd farrow left, 
And let the liftening ficer forget his toil. . 
_ "= Q ' Unſeen 


8 


i 


82 ETA. 
Unſeen by groſſer eyes BxIrAN RIA breath'd, 
/ nd her Aerial train, theſe ſounds of joy. 


Her treſſes, like a flood of ſoften d light 270 
Thro' clouds imbrown'd, in waving circles play d Th 


Warm on her cheek ſat Beauty's brighteſt roſe. 
Her high demeanour, ſtately, grace diffus'd 

With every motion. Full her riſing. cheſt ; 

And new ideas, from her finiſh'd ſhape, 275 


Charm'd Sculpture taking might improve her art. wa. 

Her awful brow an oaken garland bound, Fs 

Her ſtrong right hand a: ſhining Plough-ſhare held, Ma 

Her left incumbent on an Anchor leant. | Or 

High-ſhining on the promontory's brow, 280 Thi 

Awaiting me, ſhe ſtood; and round her ſinil'd per 

A radiant band of Virtues; Faith ſincere, Ty 

Courage ſerene and cool; Good-nature kind. Th 

And tender-hearted. Theſe to join I brou ght Wi 

Bold Independence, Juſtice, Public Love, - 285 Wh 

My bright Attendants; and before us fled Wh 

All the foul dæmons of oppreſſive pow'r, To 

5 5 Like noiſome fogs before the beams of morn. Th 

Ver not at once, but gradual I diſpens' d = 

My bleflings : for high eve has thus ordain'd, 290 Th 
hat nothing perfect ſhall by man be won | 

Wiichout firm patience, and unwearied toil; 

Fat merit ſtill with happineſs be join d. * 

| Ev N In remoteſt times a ray from me 294 

. 6 N pO — 
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Put... LETIZZT YT #y 


: On Albion glanc d, and warm'd her wildeſt ſons. 
= Bold were thoſe Britons, who, luxurious eaſe 
W Didaining, roam'd the foreſt wide, at once 


Their verdant city, high-embowering fane, 


N And the gay circle of their woodland wars: 299 
For by their Druid taught, that death but ſhifts 
The vital ſcene, they that prime fear deſpis'd ; 


And, prone to ruſh on ſteel, diſdain d to ſpare 

An ill-fav'd life that muſt again return. 

Ere& from Nature's hand, by tyrant F orce, . 3 
Aud ſtill more tyrant Cuſtom, unſubduꝰ d, | 305 
Man knows no maſter but creating Heaven,. 

Or ſuch as choice and common good ordain.. 

This general ſenſe, through all the Celtic race- 
Ferocious, I infus'd; and hence they ſcorn'd. 
Tyrannic ſway, and death preferr'd to chains. 310 
The B-7tons chief to guard their freedom fought. 

With rage unconquearable. Witneſs, Rome, 

Who ſaw'ſ thy Cz/ar, from the naked land, 

Whoſe only fort was Britiſb hearts, repell'd; ; 

To ſeek Phar/alian wreaths. Witneſs, the toil, 31 5 
The blood of ages, bootleſs to ſecure, _. 
Beneath an f Emprre's yoke, a ſtubborn I, 

Diſputed hard, and never quite ſubdu d. 
The 1 North remain'd untouch'd, where thoſe Wh 
r | . 

*- The Druids, among the antient Gauls and Britons, had tha 


care and direction of all religious matters. 
+ The Roman empire. 


4 Caledonia, inhabited by the Scots and Pics; whither 2 gra : 
many * who woul ! not ſubmit to the mans, retireds. . 


E 6. T0 


1427 | tighs, Britain was for ever abandon q by.t 
E955, 445 or 427. 


FC 
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ES. 5 
To ſtoop retir'd ; and, to their keen aſſaults 
Yielding at laſt, recoil'd the Roman power. 
In vain, unable to ſuſtain the ſhock, 
From ſea to Tea deſponding legions Tais'd © 
The wall immenſe, and yet, on ſummer's eve, 

While ſport His lambkins round, the ſhepherd's gaze, 

Continual o'er it burſt the + Northern Storm, ?”. 326 

As often check'd, receded; threat'ning ill 

A ſwift return. But the devouring flood © 

No more endur'd controul, when to lupport 

The laſt f remains of empire, was recall'd 330 

The weary Reman, and the Briton lay m 
Unnerv'd, exhauſted, ſpiritleſs, and ſunk : 

[| The ſword behind him flaſh'd ; before him roar'd, 

Deaf to his woes, the deep. Forlorn, around 

He roll'd his eye, not ſparkling ardent flame, 335 

As when 9 Caractacus to battle led 


320 


* 8 8 5 1 9 $44 b 4 1 * 0 * A . * 
5 : n : 3 H 5 FT 
; - 29 Silurian 


# The wall of Severus, built upon Adrian's rampart, which 
ran for eighty mite; ow Genn _—_— om. the mouth of 
ie Tire to Solcuay +5 2662 . 
"Irruptions of Nahe Scars and Pitti. oh p | 
The Reman empire being miſerably te TH northern na- 
mans in the Y car 


The Britons. applying to AÆtius the. Pumas general ſor aſſiſ- 
tance, thus expreſſed their miſerable e & We know 
% not Which way, to turn us. The Barbarians drive us to ſea, » 


5 « we have only th of two. deaths; either to be ſwallow- 
22 ed up by the . butchered by the ſword. 
5 ee the Silures, fam ous for his great exploits, and ac- 


beſt 3 aas: BIritais had ever produced. The 
Silures 


15 f 8 = « and the ſea forces us cb the Barbarians; between which 


Silurian ſwains, and e Beadicea taught X 
Her raging troops the miſeries of ſlaves. I 


Tuꝝx (fad relief!) from the bleak coaſt, that hears . 
The German ocean. roar, the Saxen came. 340 
He came implor'd, but came with other ain 
Than to protect. The arm that could 4% , | 
Could conguer too, and ſoon their dread allies | 
The wretched Britens ſerv'd. Wha can't maintain 
Deſerves not to pet. My favour'd Iſie 345 
From theſe unworthy now to hold it more 
I took, and gave it to a nobler race. 
In whom unquell d a mighty ſpirit glou d: 
Raſh war, and perilous battle, their delight: 
And immature, and red with glorious wounds, 350 
Unpeaceful death their choice +: deriving thence ,, 

e ee 
Silures were eſteemed the braveſt and moſt powerful of all the 
Britons : They inhabited Herefordſhire, Radnor ſpire, Brecknockſhire, 
Monmouthfpire, and Glamorganſpire. 2 


20 


Ze. 


26 
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h * Queenof the Een: her Rory is well known. 
f + Itis certain, that an opinion was fixed and general among 


them (the Gotbs) that death was but the entrance into anoth 
life; that all men who lived lazy and unactive lives, and died 


natural deaths, by ſickneſs or by age, went into vaſt caves under 
r ground, all dark and miry, full of noiſume creatures uſual to 


ſuch places, and there for ever grovelled in endleſs ſtench and 
mifery, On the contrary, all who gave themſelves to warlike 

| aQtions and enterprizes, to the conqueſt of their neighbours and, 

» the ſlaughter of their enemies, and died in battle, or of violent, 

deaths upon bold adventures or reſolutions, went immediately 
to the vaſt” hall or palace af Odin, their god of war, who eter- 
nally kept open houſe for all ſuch gueſts, where they were en- 
tertained at infinite tables, in perpetual feaſts and mirth, carouſ- 
ing in bowls made of the ſculls of the enemies they had Nin yy - 
8 | according 
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A right to feaſt, and drain immortal bowls 

In Odin's hall; whoſe blazing roof reſounds 

The genial uproar of thoſe ſhades, who fell 
In deſperate fight, or by ſome brave attempt: 35; 

And tho' more poliſh'd times the martial Creed' 

' Diſown, yet ſtill the fearleſs habit lives. 
Wiſdom was likewiſe theirs, laws juſt and mild, 
With matchleſs Orders, the deep baſis ftill | 
On which aſcends my Berrrss Re1GNn, Untam'd 

T o the refining ſubtilties of ſlaves 361 
They brought a nanꝶ government, for war 
And conqueſt well-contriv'4 ; a Monarch led 

Reſtrainꝰd and ſhar'd'; the Soldier too was free, 36; 
And ow d no fealty to oppreſſive ſway, 

But for Allegiance ſtill Protection claim d. 


In many a field by civil fury ftain'd 5 
| Blod the diſcordant ? Hearchy; and long, 


(Educing good from ill) the battle groan's; 4370 


Eier, blaod-cemented,. Anglo-Saxons ſaw _ 
+ Egbert and Pzace on one united throne. 


according to the number of Whom, every one in theſe manſions 
of pleaſure was the moſt Honoured yer beſt entertained, Sir 
WII LIAM TxMetz's Eſay en Heroic virtue. | | 
_ ® The ſevenkingdoms of the Aunglo-Sarons, conſidered as being 
united into one common government, under a general in chief 
or monarch, and by the means of an aſſembly general or Wit- 
renagemar. ts pe w 

4 _ king of W/ex, who after. having reduced all the 
other Kingdoms of the Heprarchy under his dominion, was the 
firſt king of England. 1 1 No 


dart III. 


No- ſooner dawn'd the fair diſcloſing calm 

f brighter days, than lo! the Nort> anew, 

Vith ſtormy nations black, on ENGLAND pour'd 

Erne ſharpeſt woes a nation ever felt. 376 
The * Daniſb rauen, lur'd by e prey, 

Hung o'er the land inceſſant. Fleet on fleet 

Of barbaraus pirates unremitting tore 


355 


61 Far-ſeen, the Demon of devouring Flame; 


Rapine, and* Murders alb — beſaear, 
Without or ear, or eye, or feeling heart: 
While cloſe behind them march d the ghaltly Pawer 


55 Of deſolating Famine, who delights 385 
In graſs- grown cities, and in defart 444. | 
Fixing at laſt, the ſanguinary race 
Spread, from the Humber's loud-reſounding ſhore, 
To where the Thames devolves his gentle mare, 

A And with ſuperior arm the Saxow-aw'd. 390 


But Superſtition firſt, and Monkiſh dreams, 

And Monk. directed cloiſter-ſeeking kin 25, 

Had eat away his vigour, eat away | 
s His edge of Courage, and depreſs'd his ſoul. 
'1 


Thus cruel ages res and rare . d 395 


A famous Davis . was called Regan or Raven, The 
Danes imagined that, before a battle, the Raven wrought upon 
; Hude or def cla e mmm 
. of yi or 


White ⸗ 
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The miſerable coaſt. Before them ftalk'd, 380 


= 


| White-mantled Peace, exulting, o'er the vale. 

A while ſhe dwelt with ALrzed, beſt of kings, 

My Friend, and Great Protector. His large heart, 

And bounteoùs love, to Englih ſubjects gave 

Their nobleſt privilege ; his guardian care 400 

With wiſeſt laws F ſecur d their commonweal. 

From his aufpicious reign the Saxon name 

Its brighteſt luſtre drew, but ſoon obſcur d, 

Beneath victorious Canute's Daniſh arme 

Again it ſunk : yet He too wiſely 'choſe ' 4% 

With my ſtrong hand his ſceptre to ſuſtain, © 

And on my ſolid baſis fix his throne. 

But when his toils with peaceful death I crown'd, 

The Saxon power revivd, and faintly caſt 

O'er the recover'd land a parting-gleam ; 410 

er n entire in 8 IO 3 — 
lie 

| On 1 deciive ily 17 eee 

The haughty Norman ſeiz'd at once an iſe, 

For which, thro* many a century, in vain, 

The Roman, Saxon, Dane, had toil'd and bled. 41 5 

Of Gothic nations this. the final burſt ; 

Which in one n er 2 chem all, 


5 


That of Trial by 3 inftituted by Aﬀret the ;Griat, or at 


leaſt more regularly eſtabliſhed. 


Ke the law of Decennaries] or Frank- Pledges, 
eſtabliſhed by Afred, and other regulations of Polite. 

1 The battle of Haſtings, in which Harold II. the laft of the 
Saxen kings, was ſlain, and William the Cngueror made himſelf 
maſter of England, 

: | "Their 


5 


Their virtues mix' d in one exalted ftream, + 
TY the xk hw of Re blood drew full. 


Aw Spirit ſlept; the land awhile, 420 
Affrighted, droop'd beneath deſpotic rage. 
Inſtead of ® Edward's. equal gentle laws, 
The furious victor's partial will prevail'd, 
All proſtrate lay; and, in the ſecret ſhade, 
Deep-ſtung but fearful Indignation  gnaſh'd 425 
Her teeth. Of Freedom, Property, deſpoil'd, _ 
And of their bulwark, Arms ; with Caſtles cruſh'd, 
With Ruffians quarter'd o'er the bridled land; 
The trembling wretches, at the + Cur/ew ſound, 
Dejected ſhrunk into their ſordid beds, 430 
And, thro' the mournful gloom, of antient times 
Mus'd ſad. To feed a tyrant's idle ſport 
Drivin from his ruin'd farm the peaſant ſtarv'd: 
To the wild herd, a deſolate abode, - | 
The chearful hamlet, ſpiry town, was given, 435 
And the brown f foreſt roughen'd wide around. 


Bur this ſo dead, fo vile ſubmiſſion, long 
Endur'd not. Gathering force, my latent flame 


* Edward III. the Cnfeffor, who 190066 the ef -Saxen, 
Mercian, and Daniſb laws into one body; which from that time 
— common to all England, under the name of the Laws of 

ard. 

+ The Curfero Bell (from the French Counrefeu ) which was 
rung every night at eight of the clock, to warn the Eng/ifo to 
put out their fires and candles, under the penalty of a ſevere fine, 

t The New Foreſt in Hampſhire, to make — e 
for above thirty miles in compaſs was laid wake, 8 K 

O0 


. 
Shook off the mountain of tyrannic ſway. 
See! the firſt Henry to both nations join'd 
Normans and Engliſh, for the crown they gave 
A Charter grants refloring ancient rights. Sy 

Behold ! his grandſon, from the Saxon kings 
Deſcended by the female line, unites 

Each valiant people, and their faws confirms. 
His fon thoſe laws infrin ges—Then, behold ! 5 
Nobly diſdainful of deſpotic pow'r, _ 

The Barons riſe in arms, and leagu'd to guard 
Their privileges, of their King demand 
Freedom, their birth- Tight. He reluctant yields. 
See the Great Charter giv'n, the glorious plan 451 
By me inſpir'd, by me deliver d down | 
From age to age, though oft attack'd in vain 

By kings unwiſe, and miniſters corrupt. 

_ Whene'er from putrid courts foul vapours roſe, 455 
Dark'ning the brightneſs that my beams diffus'd 


Around the throne, with vigorous wholeſome gales And 
The winds of Oppoſition fiercely blew, _ Wh 
Which purg'd and clear'd the agitated ſtate. | Ane 
Bur now behold my ſtrongeſt fort ariſe, 10 
The Senate of the Commons. There my ſhield By 

and 

e The: Commons are 3 thought to have been firſt re- ord 
preſented in parliament towards the end of Henry the third's. reign» m 
To a parliament called in the year 1264, each county was ordered ma 
to ſend — — of their 1 be 


440 


445 
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plac'd, and there my ſword. No tyrant” 5 pow'r 


Phall farce that bulwark ; yet to virtuous kings, 
Who well diſcern its ſtrength, it till ſhall prove 


A Royal Citadel, a Treaſury rich N 465 
With unexhauſted wealth. This truth to ſhew, 

See my third Edward, my fifth Heury reign. | 
When Theſe through all the ſtate my Spirit breath'd 3 
When round their thrones attracted virtues glow'd, 
Like the bright planets round their central ſun; 479 


When counſels juſt, extenſive, generous, firm, 


Amid the maze of ſtate, ſtill kept in view 
Some public object, or if thence they ſtray' d. 
Swift to return, and patient of reſtraint; 

When ſuch with me their vital influence ſhed, 475. 
No angry murmur, harſh complaint was heard ; 

No cold diſtruſt thro* wary ſenates ran, 

Confin'd their bounty, and their ardor quench' d; 

On Aid, unqueſtion'd, liberal Aid was given; | 
And Crefſey, Poitiers, Agincourt proclaim  * . 480 
What Kings ſupported by all-pow'rful Love, 

And Subjects fir'd with Liberty, can do. 


Ba veil'd thoſe days of blood, when kindred rage 7 
by York and Lancafter's diſcordant claims 


nal to a parliament called in the year following, each county was 
ordered to ſend, as their repreſentatives, two knights, and each city 
and borough as many citizens and burgeſſes, Till then, hiftory 
makes no mention of them; whence a very ſtrong argument may 


be 3 to fix the original 'of the houſe of commons to that æra. 


Divided 


i 
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Divided England tore ;. and when, oppreſs d 485 

By private feuds, almoſt extinguiſh'd lay THE 
My quivering flame. But ſee, with peace reſtor d, Moſt u 


A“ cautious Tyrant lend i it oil anew. 2 Bore n 
Nt Arden 

UL dark, ſuſpicious, brooding oer his gold, The { 
As how to fix his menac'd throne he caſt 490 Had! 
His jeatous eyes around ; pierc'd with a ray, Before 


Which on his timid mind I darted ful, | 

He mark d the Barons of exceſſive pov „ 

At pleaſure making and unmaking kings; 

And hence, to cruſh theſe petty 'Tyrants, plan'd 

+ A law, that let them by the filent waſte 496 
Of luxury their landed wealth diffuſe, 
And with that wealth their implicated power. 

By ſoft degrees a mighty change enſu'd, 

Even working to this day. With ftreams deduc'd 
From theſe diminiſh'd floods the country ſmil'd. 50 
As where impetuous from the ſnow-heap'd Alps 


The ( 
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That 
Now 
Fe 


At vernal ſuns diſſolving, pours the Rhine; = 
_ While undivided, oft with waſteful ſweep, : "0 
He foams along; but, thro' Batavian meads, 505 
Branch'd into fair canals, indulgent flows ; n 
Waters a thouſand' fields; where culture, trade, Ag 

Towns, meadows, gliding ſhips, and villas mixt, 
A rich a wondrous landſkip riſes round. a 
vu. 1 


t ne the n, to alienate their lands, | nit. 
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THE following reign deſpotic, yet | o 1 me " 510 
Moſt uſeful prov'd. A furious king, whoſe will 
Bore no controul, in good and bad alike 
Ardent and abſolute, at once ſhook off 1 
The ſoul-enſlaving chain which many an age HF 
Had link by link ſtrong twiſted round the land. 5 1 5 
Before the terrors of his ſceptre we. 
The Giant * tri iple-crown'd, who long had bow'd 
Beneath his Tous the monarchs of the earth 3- 
Pretending pow'r ſupreme from higheſt heay' n, * 
But working the commands of loweſt hell. 5 20 
From his Seven Hills in vain his thunders r0ar'd : 
Diſpell'd was now the darkneſs that his throne 
Inclos'd and guarded. The returning. light, . 
That firſt thro' + Wickl:f ſtreak d the Papal gloom, 
Now burſt in open day. Bar'd to the blaze, 525 
t Forth from the haunts of Superſtition crawl'd 
Her motly ſons, fantaſtic figures all; 
And, wide-diſpers'd, their uſeleſs fetid wealth 
Fair fruits produc d, and grac d the public weal. 


01 


Tae Commons thus enrich'd, and powerful grown, 
Againſt the Barons weigh'd. Eriza 1 


* The Papal dominion. 

+ Joba Wickliff, doctor of divinity, ho 8 the eloſe of 
the fourteenth century, publiſhed doctrines very contrary to thoſe 
of the church of Rome, and particularly denying the Papal autho- 
rity. His followers grew very numerous, ag were called Lollards. 

: Suppreſſion of monaſteries. 

Amid 


os "4 Fay DCC}, . TOY 
anne % — F 
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Amid theſe doubtful motions Ready gave 

The beam to fix. She, like the-SecrxeT Eve 
That never cloſes on a , guarded world. 

So ſought, ſo mark'd, i ſeiz d the Public good, 5; 
That ſelf. ſupported, without one alle, 

She aw'd her inward, quell'd her circling foes. 
Inſpir'd by me, beneath her ſheltering arm, 

In ſpite of raging * aniver/al Sway | 
And raging ſeas repreſs'd, the Belgic ſtates, 540 
My Bulwark on the Continent, aroſe. 

Beneath her influence Trade on ev'ry ſea 
Diſplay'd his canvas, pour'd with ev'ry tide 

A golden flood; which ſtill her Commons rais d 
By weightier Property to higher Poww'r. 54h 


From Spain's rapacious hand Britannia tore 


The guilty, glittering ſtores, whoſe fatal charms * 
By the plain Indian happily deſpis'd, ape 
Vet work 'd his woe, and to the bliſsful groves 15 8 
Where Nature dwelt among her harmleſs ſons, 5 50 At l 
Drew rage unknown to Pagan climes before. . 
I bade my Br1Tons now th? avengers be 
Of thoſe inhuman deeds—EL Iz A drew | Wit 
The ſword of Juſtice : at its awful blaze A 
The trembling Spaniard to the centre ſhook 555 By 
Of his new-conquer'd world. His furious pride We 
Had madly threaten'd from her regal brows He 
Her crown to rend, and doom'd to ſervile chains WI 
® The dominion of the houſe of Aufria, | y 


Her 


53 


540 


54 
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Her free- born ſubjeQs : but far humbler thoughts þ 
he tyrant learnt, when he beheld his vaſt 560 
Armada driv'n before her conquering fleet, 
Whelm'd in the main, or daſh'd on ev'ry rock _ 
That guards her happy eoaſt; while round her throne 
The cheriſh'd Mes ſongs of triumph ſung, - 

And with her palms their laurels interwove. 565 


Sven were the glories of this prudent reign. 
Yet ſtill uncircumſcrib'd the Regal power, 
And undefin'd Prerogative remain'd, | 
A wide voracious gulph, where ſwallow'd oft 
The helpleſs Subject lay. This to reduce 570 
Fo the juſt limit was my final taſk. 


By means, that evil ſcem to narrow: man, 
Superior Beings work their myſtic will : 
From "ſtorm and trouble thus a ſettled calm 
At laſt, effulgent, o'er BaiTann1a ſmil' d. 575 


Tas gathering _ He, AVE «-commiſſon'd 
came, 
With Scotland's * King to Britain's empire ras d, 
A ſeat too glorious far for Him to fill. 
By Him the ſeeds of public diſcontent 


Were largely ſown, while to precarious peace 580 


He facrific'd the Britiſ cauſe, and fame: 
While, meanly paſſive of inſulting foes, 


© Fames the firſt, 


His juſtice-dreading miniſters the more 


96 K. Err. 

He ſought his own free people to ſubdue 

By monſtrous ſyſtems of deſpotic pow'r, 
Rais'd on enchanted metaphyſic ground: 58; 

From Heav'n pretending right to break Hen n's laws 

Uncheck'd, and unreſiſted. Doctrines _—_ 

And foul, debaſing man, blaſpheming God. 

Yet weak in action, and for ſchool-diſputes 

Beſt fitted; faintly theſe enormous claims 

| with ty Burſu'd? V 

Content t6 teach the Weben Ras how great 

How lacred hel how porn e they * FIT 


wx wha the Fab taught, the bolder Son, 
With all a Bigot's obſtinacy fir d. oof 
- Believ d, and practis d, nor endur'd controul. 
| 4, Ir vainf cheir Kim reſtrai 
The more we they S8 to muppörr th e 0 


Drove him beyond their bounds. Tir'd with the check 
Of faithful Loye, and with the flattery pleas d 601 
Of falſe deſigning Guilt, the Fountain he | 
Of Public Wi/dom and of Juſtice ſnut. 

Wide mourn'd the land. Inſtead of voted Aid 
Free, cordial, large, 2 never- failing ſource, 605 
Th' illegal Impoſition follow'd harſh, 

With execration given, or ruthleſs ſqueez d 
From an inſulted people, by a band 


* Charles I. + Parliaments. 
11 | Of 
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Df the worſt ruffians, thoſe of tyrant power. 

Dppreflion walk'd at large, and pour'd abroad 610 

er unrelenting -train : informers, ſpies, 

ateful projectors of aggrieving ſchemes, 

Commerce to load for unprotected ſeas, 

To ſell the ſtarving many to the few, 

\nd drain a thouſand ways th' exhauſted land. 61 5 

Ev'n from that Place whence healing Peace ſhould 
flow, ; 

And Goſpel truth, inhuman bigots ſhed 

Their t poiſon round; and on the venal bench, 

lnſtead of Juſtice, Party held the ſcale, * 

And Violence the ſword. With patience long 620 

| griev'd in pity to a king miſled „„ 

By notions falſe in earlieſt youth imbib'd, 

Not in his nature bad: but ſhame at length, 

And wrongs for vengeance ripe my ſpirit rous'd. 


Mip the low murmurs of ſubmiſſive fear 62 "mn 
And mingled rage, my HMD rais'd his voice, 
And to the laws appeal'd ; the laws no more' 

In judgment fat, behov'd ſome other ear, 
When from the North, by keen reſentment led, 
Reſentment with religious zeal inflam'd, 630 


601 


505 


cShip- money. | 

＋ Monopolies. EPS 

t The raging. High-Church ſermons of theſe times, inſpiriting 
at once a ſpirit of laviſh ſubmiſſion to the court, and of bitter per - 
ſecution againſt thoſe whom they call'd Church and StatePuritans. 


Of Tos, 13 + F To 


* 
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98 LIBERTY. 
To England's aid of Scots an Army came. 
Beneath its wing was call'd, and ardent met 

The more than Roman ſenate. There a flame 
Broke out, that clear'd; conſum'd, renew'd the lani 
Illuſtrious was the ſcene—Nor-Greece, nor Rom? by 
Indignant burſting from a tyrant's chain, 

While, full of me, each agitated foul 
Strung every nerve and flam'd in every eye, 

Had e' er beheld ſuch light and heat combin'd! 
Such heads and hearts ! Such fervent zeal, led on 
By calm majeſtic Wiſdom, taught its courſe 641 
What nuſance to devour, and bent ſincere 

To clear the weedy State, reſtore the Laws, 
And for the future to ſecure their ſway. 


Tris then the purpoſe of my virtuous ſons. 64; itbon 


But man is blind. A nation once inflam'd 


(Chief, ſhould the breath of factious Fury blow, By 
With the wild rage of mad Enthuſiaſt fivell'd) His fat 
Not eaſy cools again. From breaſt to breaſt, By bis 
From eye to eye, the kindling paſſions mix 650% To thi 
In heighten'd blaze; and, ever wiſe and juſt, By ple 
High Hzaven to gracious ends directs the ſtorm. By ſub 
Thus in one conflagration Bz1Tain wrapt, | By lay 
And by Confuſion's lawleſs ſons deſpoil'd, But ch 
Kine, Loa ps, and Commons, thundering to ide 
— 5 + in 
Succeſſive, ruſt'd—and from their aſhes roſe, $ an, 
| ay- 


ay-beaming radiant youth, the * Phoenix-State, 


Taz Legiſlature now in all its parts 

Reſtor d compleat, for ever broke the bonds 

f Vaſalage and Wardſpip t, laſt remains 660 

Of Norman thraldom. To the Civil pow'r - * | 

Neir purſe the Clergy gave, nor longer form'd 

N ſeparate ſtate : by their concurring voice 

Fleted now, the Commons tax'd the whole, 

and built on that eternal rock their power. 665 
e Crown, of its hereditary wealth N ' 

Deſpoil'd, on Senates more dependent grew, 

ind they more frequent, more aſſur'd, Yet liv'd, 

Ind in full vigour ſpread that bitter root, 

[he doctrine of a Right divine in Kings, 670 

Without controul their People to deſtroy. | 


By this the ſecond Charles encourag'd, dar'd 

His father's counſels to purſue, unaw'd 155 

By his unhappy fate. Yer not alone 
650 To this he truſted—long he min'd his way; 6575 
by pleaſing manners, fitted to deceive ; 
By ſubtle arts, diſſimulation deep ; 
by laviſh bounty, by ſeducing bribes ;- 
but chiefly by the ſoul-enfeebling charms 


655 At the reſtoration. 5 =; | | 

f ln the firſt year of King Charles the ſecond, after his reſtora- 
tion, the parliament aboliſhed K night-Service, and the court of 
Ja- Vards, The clergy alſo gave up their right of taxing themſelves. 


"a>: Of 
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Of gay, licentious vice, which underneath 65 
The maſk of freedom is her deadlieſt we. 4; 


Ar laſt ſubſided thi delicious 3 joy. dy 
On whoſe high billow, from the ſalutly r 
The nation drove too far. A penſion'd King: "op p 
Againſt his country brib'd' by Gallic, gold; bs 
The * Port pernicious fold, the Scy//a- ſince _ 
And fell Charybdis of the Britih ſeas; 
Freedom attack'd + abroad, with ſurer blow 
To cut ĩt off at home ; the t Saviour league 
Of Europe broke ; the pr refs even advanc'd 690 
Of univerſal ll Sway, which to reduce 
In a leſs dangerous pow x, had been the care 
And glorious triumph of ELTz a's reign; 
The millions, by a generous people: given, 
In waſteful. pleaſures {quander'd, or employ d 69; Of ſy 


The Public guardians to corrupt, or ae Ml Out 
The bridled land with forces not their ol The 1 
The flatter'd, flatt'ring Church herſelf Meters, Y To fa 
All che/e, broad-glaring, oped the Generel eue 19 Of $, 
And wak d ny Spirit, * reſiſting ſoul, 700 What 

| Barr 
. and Jetermin: 4 was the virtuous rage In thi 
Of ſenates, ſhook from the fantaſtic dream 
2 „ Dunkirk. 5 23 8 8 = ppt 
, In conjunction g 
fe e we eee + 
Under Lewis XIV.. - 
A ſtanding mx, raiſed without the conſent of 9 8 
0 
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* 


Of abſolute e tenets 'vile, | 
Which ſlaves would bluſh. to own, and which, reduc'd 
To practice, always honeſt nature ſhock. 705 
Yet not by Arms, but Laws , they ſtrove to ſave 
Their menaced country from im pending chains, 
And all the horrors of returning Rame. 
Not even the maſk remoy'd, and the grim front 15 
6%; BN Of tyranny diſclos d; nor trampled laws; 710 
157 Nor ſeiz d each + badge of F reedom thro? the land 3 
Nor $10neY bleeding for th? unpubliſh'd Pages 
Nor on the bench avow'd Corruption plac'd, 
| and murderous Rage itſelf, in 72 eferies form; 
69 Nor endleſs acts of arbitrary power, 715 
WE Cruel, and falſe, could draw the public ſword : 
Till, in the following reign, a bigot fierce 
Join'd to a gloomy tyrant, cvery fenca 
P Of law deſpis'd, and every band diffolv'd 
of ſworn allegiance. His impetuous zeal 720 
| Out-flaming, Rome herlelf,. portentous ſcar d . 
The troubled nation : Mary' s horrid days 
y To fancy bleeding roſe, and the dire glare 
0 Of Smithfield lighten'd in its eyes anew. 
70 What Patriot now, what Hero wilt thou call, 725 
| BuTANNIA, to thy aid? Who now ſhall fave 
In this extreme diſtreſs, thy ſinking ſtate ? 


oy 
f 
id 
| 
* 
4 
b 


® The excluſion bill, and other laws then propoſed ag iinſt the 
papiſts, and to limit the power of the crown. See Burnet and Rapin. 
rue n of corporations. 
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102 ere. 
Behold | my darling ſon, his country's friend 
And great deliverer, Europe's Champion comes, 
Immortal Naſſau! At his wiſh'd approach 75 
My languid head I lift, and joyful burſt 
My ſhameful fetters—Lo! my fireaming flag ® 
Waves high, and leads his gallant fleet! above, 
Exulting on the wings of cherubs, ſoars 8 
Religion, and directs his deſtin d courſe. 75 
Her pow'rful y voice has calm'd the raging deep, 
By demons rous 1 bf and bade the obedient winds, 
Still ſhifting as behov'd, with various breath, 
Waft her Protector to he longing { ſhore. 2 
From heav'n inſpir d dejection, terror, ſeize 74 
Th' infatuated king. "His edgeleſs frord 
Drops unreſiſting. Fi rom his leiten "throne © 
He trembling 5 on Which ttiumphanit fits 
Th' auſpi picious prince by Me, by Merit rais d 
To rule the land his virtues had preſery'd. - 
See ! underneath his feet tyrannic Pow? r. | 
And Superſtition, tyrant of the mind, 
Lie bound in adamantine chains, and gnaſh 
With fell deſpite their venom'd teeth, and foam 


j 


In vain | See by his gracious hand reftrain'd, 750 


No more Frerogative its ſwelling ſurge pn 


* The prince placed himſelf in the main HOY carrying a flag 
with Engliſb colours, and their highneſſes arms ſurrounded wit 
this mctic, TE PROTESTANT RELIGION AND THE LSE 
is OF ENGLAND 3 ; and underneath the motto of the houſe 
of — Ir MAINTIZNDRAT, Iwill majmain. Rapin, 
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we HE LIBERTY 103 
Shall o'er its proper bounds reſiſtleſs heave. 

\s Belgie dykes devouring feas confine, © | 
50 this encroaching foe coercive laws +; 754 
and thus controul'd, it, like thoſe ſeas, becomes 

\ uſeful friend. Thrice happy, did they know 
Their happineſs, Bz1Tannia's BounbeD Kines! 
hat tho' not theirs the pow'r, in dungeon glooms 
The ſubject anconvicted to detain, ö 
Or to long exile doom, or ſecret death 700 | 
By ſudden mandate at the midnight hour : a 
What tho licentious tools of lawleſs ſway, 

No ſervile armies march at their command 

To fright oppoſing ſenates, or confirm g 
Pernicious edicts: What tho' generous Guth 765 
Dares in their preſence check the ſoothing ſtrains | 
Of adulation baſe, and boldly blame 

Their faults, or honeſt counſel give unaſk d: 

What tho' they tear not from the ſtarving hind 

The morſel earn'd with hard deſervin g toll, 770 
To pamper idle waſte; or guilty wars, . 
By wild ambition Bede, to ſupport: 

Yet to protect the good, reſtrain the bad, 

To cloath the naked, feed the hungry, wipe 

The guiltleſs tear from poor affliction's eye; 775 
To raiſe hid merit, ſet th' alluring light 1 
Of virtue high in view; to nouriſh arts, 

courage pefiius; e . 
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+004 \LFRARTY. 
Make their own people virtuous; happy, great, 
Aud guard all Zurope from th bppreſſive arm 5780 
That would its rights invade; for deeds like theſe 
The fair career before them open lies. \ 

While the dark. precipice that leads to ill, 

Jo folly, guilt, and ſhame, i, kindty bar'd. 2 

O bleſt reſtraint! how poor to Theſe en 783 
The giddy glories df 'deſpotic thrones! - 5 
Thus, thus indeed is imag' d Pow'r bee, 
— and A ws Good! alone.” 


Ang now behold ! My Fabrick W epi; 
The PAL Ac or ru Laws. | To different ranks 
Reſponſive-place beletigs, yet <qual Pede = 79 
The ſheltering roof oer all; while plenty flows, 
And glad contentment echoes round the udiole. 
Nor outward! tempeſts, nor corroſtve time, 


Nought but the felon undermining hand 795 
Of dark CR RU rIOoN, can its frame 1 5 


And lay the ape in the. * 
Ar this * eye, colleQing 411 its 8 . 
Beam'd more than human; and her awful . 
Majeſtic thus ſhe rais d TO Bux rroxs bear 800 
« 'This cloſing ſtrain, and with intenſer note 
Loud let it ſound in their awaken'd ear. 
4 : N0ASE IE Ins 5 | E454 2 S354 i 
. On VI Tu can alone uv KINO DOM Hand; 


% For, loſt this ſocial cement of mankind, a 
| | « The 


91 


J5 


Q 


part III. L II EXT. 105 
« The greateſt empires, by ſcarce · felt degrees, 
Will moulder looſe away, till, unſuſtain ah * 
4 They prone, at laſt to total ruin ruſh. a 

« Unbleſt by Virtue, government a W 

« Becomes, a cireling junto of the great, 
Jo rob by law ; religion mild a yoke- | 4 7 
« To tame the ſtgoping ſoul, a trick of 3 . 


a To maſk their, rapine, and to ſhare the prey. 5 
«. What are without it ſenates, but a ſace Fx 


Of conſyltation deep and reaſon free, 179 

« While the determii d voice and heart are fold * 

% What boaſted freedom, but a ſounding name? 

„And what Election, but a market vile 

« Of ſlaves ſelf-· barter d? Virtue! without chee, 
There is no ruling eye, no nerve, in ſtates ; yy 

„War has no. vigour, ang no ſafety peace: 820 

Even juſtice warps to party, laws oppreſs, 275 

« Their weak authority protects no more, 

* Firſt broke the ballance, and then ſcorn'd the ſword: % 

„Thus nations fink, ſociety diſſolves ; 1 

* Rapine and guile and violence break looſe, 825 


Confounding life, and turning love to gall; 


Man hates the face of man, and Indian woods 
* Hide in. their ſavage haunts no beaſt fo fell. 


* BriTONs | be firm nor let luxurious wants, 
* Baſe minded av'rice, or unmanly floth, 830 
F 5 ine 


i 


166 LIBERTY. 
« Twine round your heart indiff6fabls chains! 
“The ſteel of BrvTus cut the groſſer bonds 

* By Czar caſt o'er Rome; but ſtill ums 
The ſoft enchanting fetters of the mind, 

* And other Cæſars roſe. Determin'd, hold 8 3 
* Your independence ; for, that once deſtroy d, 

a Unfounded freedom is a morning dream, 

* That flits aerial from coor cheated eye. 


7 —— 


« VET think not that each elegance of life, 
cc Whate' er exalts, embelliſhes, refines 840 
« Or ſoftens humankind, conſiſts not well 
With my ſtrong ſpirit, and "ſevere commands. 
* To me the Mora] Graces all belong: 
« On me the Muſis wait: to deck my brow 
% The finer Arts produce their faireſt flowers. 845 
« If theſe, by caſual beams of Faveur rais'd 
% May ſometimes in a tyrant's garden bloom, 
&« How would they flouriſh, by the potent juice 
„Of freedom ſwell'd in Britain's happy fields, 
« Did proper culture nurſe their tender plants! 850 
« Forc'd is their growth when regal bounty gives. 
«© Weak without me, a tranſitory gleam : 
% A while they bloſſom : then malignant riſe 
Ihe blights of envy, of theſe inſect clouds, 
« That, blaſting merit, often cover courts: 855 


« Or when Augu7us dies, Tiberius comes, | 
| « With 


40 
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« With harſh tyrannic rule, like wintry froſt, 

« Each ſprig of genius killing at the root. ü 
« But when with mine Iaperial Favour joins, 859 
« Thea g agen blows en ſpring. 


6 Tux times ſhall come, ev'n now behold them 

cc dawn, 21 5 

« When o'er Britannia 8 1 iſle, compleat 

« My beauteous works ſhall in full luſtre ſhine : 

« Lo! numerous domes a BuxLIx Gro confeſs : 

« For kings and ſenates fit, the palace ſee; 865 

The temple breathing a religious awe; , 

« The private dwelling elegantly plain. 


SEE! Sylvan ſcenes, where art but Nives to 
cc dreſs 
Her miſtreſs Nature and diſcloſe her ID 3 
„Such as a Por i in miniature has ſhown ; 870. 
„A Barnuxsr Oer the widening * foreſt ſꝑreads; 
ho And ſuch as form a RicumonD, CHISWICK, 15 
* STOWS. 


x 


« AucvsT, around, What public works 1 lee 1... 
Lo ſtately ſtreets ! lo ſquares that court the breeze, 
* Adorning thee, proud Londen, till with Reme 87 5 
Shall vie thy grandeur, and with Greece thy art! 
«Lo ray'd from cities o'er the brighten'd land, 


* Otely woods: near Crenceſter. | 
1 F 6 « Con» 


Or home, or bed to bear his burning load, 


108 LIDE MTU. III:: 
Connecting ſea to ſea, the ſolid road! 1:7 © 
«« See! the proud arch, in juſt proportion ſtrony, 
«« With-cafy ſweep beſtrides th unruſſted flood. 880 
Seel long canals," and  deepen'g rivers join 
% Each part with each, and with the circling 
; cc main 
* The whole/enliven'd iſſe. Lo! ports expand, 
* Free as the winds and waves, their ſheltering arms, 
« Lo! ſtreaming comfort o'er the troubled deep, 
« nne coaſt; the light-houſe tow'rs ; 
And, by the broad imperious mole repell'd, 88) 
„ Hark how the baffled ſtorm 454-008 roars | 


> + ite 5 $03 D716; 


« Ho KR1D. with want and 8 no more 
* Our ſtreets the tender paſſenger afflict. 990 
« Nor ſhivering age, nor ſickneſs without friend, 


* Nor dying infant, that could ne er deſerve 


Its guiltleſs pangs, I ſee ! The ſtores profuſe 6 | 
Which ;Britifh bounty has to theſe aflign'd, 895 6 
No more the ſacrilegious riot ſwell _ 0 
Of cannibal devourers! Right applied, 40 
„The weak and old they feed, the ſtrong „ « 


« Sweet ſets the ſun of ſtormy life, and ſweet 

The morning ſhines, in Mercy's dews array'd. 900 | 

« Fo! kow they riſe ! ! theſe families of Heaven 800 
66 That | } 


" * eee W _ 
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That! chief, (but why, ye een _ fo 
chien: 2 

« When blooms and arbles glad a ring age: 

« What files of praiſe! Andd, while their ſong aſcends, 

* The liftening Geriph layb his la afde. 905 


„% Hax! che gay Muſes raiſe a nobler as 
« Where active nature, warm impaſſion'd' truth, 
« Engaging fable, lucid order, notes 
« Of various ſtring, and painting juſt the* bold, 
« With Britiſh cexnius French coxRECTNEss join. 
« Behold ! I ſee the dread deli ſchool * 911 
Of temper'd paſſions, and of poliſh'd life, 
H Reſtor'd ; improv'd !' the well-diſſembled ſcene 
Calls from embelliſh'd eyes the lovely tear, 
« Or lights up mirth in modeſt cheeks again. 915 
Lo vaniſh'd Monſter- land. Lo driven away * 
« Thoſe that AroLLb's facred walks profane; 
« Their wild creation ſcatter d, where a world 
% Unknown to Nature, Chaos more confus'd, 
« Ofer the brute ſcene its Ouran-Outangs poune ; | 
« Detefted forms ! that, on che mind impreſt, 921 | 


z 


* An dachte for Si, 


* A creat hich, of all bratee | n —— 
* W treatiſe on this animal. maſt on 


« [ 


j 


pe X TARATE fi; 
* en am 955 9516+ +6: 3bz 15 if 1 5 


8 2 1 SEE the fountains purg'd, hence liſe derives 
« A, clear or turbid flow; ſee the young mind 


Not fed impure by chance, by flattery fool'd, 925 


Or by ſcholaſtic jargon bloated prond. 

« 'But fill'd and nouriſn d by the light of truth. 
« And pouring on the heart) the paſſions feel 
Till moral, public, graceful action crowns 
The whole. Behold! the fair contention glows, 
In all that mind or body can adorn. 


BgBarbarian pedants, wrangling ſans of pride, 93; 


And truth-perplexing.metaphyſic wits, 
46 Men, e. . mam . 


1 ko 1 Jutice, like Pu liberal light © of avon, 


« Unpurchas'd ſhines on all, and from her beam, 


% Appalling guilt, retire the ſavage-crew, 940 
That prowl amid the darkneſs they themſelves 
Have thrown around the laws, Oppreſſion grieves, 
<« See how her legal furies bite the lip. 


« While Yorks and TaLBors their Ag "oh de- 


35 944 
6 And ſeize ſwift juſtice thro the douds they raiſe. 


% Lo! Princes I behold, whoſe generous ſouls 
6 Burſt 


Part 
« By 
« O 
« A 
« T 
« T 
« FT 
( V 
8 


n 


6 þ 


60 


« 1 
40 
« ( 
10 ( 
61 
* 
« ] 
« ( 
« 


« 


cc 


me 


ves 


25 


30 


Part III. EIIE RTT. 111 
« Burſt the blockade of falſe deſigning men, 
« Of treacherous ſmiles, of adulation vile, 
And of the blinding clouds around chem 'thrown : 

« Theitjealous/care my kingdom o. maintain; 15 5 59 
« The public glory theirs; unſparing love 

« Their endleſs treaſure; and their deeds their NY 


With me they work. Nought cas refiſt our force: 


« Strong ſpread the blooms of genius; ſcience; art; 


His baſhful bounds diſcloſing merit breaks; 955 


And, big with fruirs of glory, 'virtue' blows. 


AY 3 HIT WH +» 44 25 l 


0 Nen ev'n eee confin'd : 
« Lo! ſwarming o'er the new diſcover d world, 
“Gay colonies extend; the calm retreet 
« Of undeſerv'd diſtreſs, the better home 960 
„Of thoſe whom bigots chaſe from foreign lands: 
* Not built on rapine, ſervitude and woe, 
« And, in their turn ſome petty tyrant's prey; 
*« But, bound by ſocial freedom, firm they riſe ; 
“Of Britain's empire the ſupport and ſtrength. 965 
% Behold ! ftill more theſe happy ſeats to bleſs, 
„The Muſes come, and touch the warbling lyre, 
* In ſhades that never heard their voice before. 
* See! other SPensERs, SHAKESPEARS, Popes 


6 ariſe, 
« And to the charm'd * ſavannah ſing my TY 970 


* Savannah is an + Ind m_ * a large extent of 
meadow- ground. 
6 « See! 


112 L IIIA T. 
« See! the wild Idian by their muſic tam'd, 
« His ſavage manners quits, and from their lore 
% Mild wiſdom learns, and arts of poliſh'd life! 
 & Lo! at my pow'rful word how wide around 
« Reforming Science ſpreads her ſacred light! 975 
= * can our progreſs ſtop, nor mountains pil'd 
© Above the clouds, nor woods, nor lakes n. 


* — ca's untutor' d ſons, 
* Er Aa, who now beneath the blood-ftain'dyoke 
« Of Spaniſb tyranny deſpairing groan, 980 


* Feel the bleſt influence of my gentle ſway, 
4 8e n guarded and n ” 


As thick to view theſe varied dos * 


The viſion. broke ; and, on my waking i FYe |, 
Ruſh'd the Hill ruins of dejefted Rome. 985 
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TO THE 
M E M O R Y 
of the Riour Hoxounazus the | 


LORD TA LBOT. 
| Addreſſed to Hrs Sox. * 


'HILE, — the pt gs vou, 17 Far? 
lament 1 | 

A friend and father loſt ; permit the Muſe, Ln 

The Muſe aflign'd of old a double theme, Ry 

To praiſe dead worth and humble living pride, 

Whole generous taſk begins where int'reſt.ends, 5 

Permit her on a TaLBoT's tomb to lay 

This cordial verſe fincere, by truth inſpir'd, 

Which means not to beſtow but borrow fame. 

Yes, ſhe may ſing his matchleſs virtues now— _ 


Unhappy that ſhe may.— But where begin ? 10 
How 


4 
; 
g 
7 
1 


"_— 9, 


116 To the Memory of 5 
How from the diamond fingle out each ray, 


Where all, tho' trembling with ten. thouſand hues, 
Effuſe one —_ undivided _— 


Ler the be- e of. theſe narrow * 
No more preſume to deem the lofty tale 15 
Of ancient times, in pity to their own, | 
Romance. In Tauzor we united ſaw 
The piercing eye, the quick enlighten'd ſoul, 
The graceful eaſe, the flowing tongue ot Greece, 
Join'd to * virtues and the force of Rome. 20 


 Ergxnar: Wise pOE, that all-quick" ning ſun, 
Whence every life, in juſt proportion, draws 
Directing light and actuating flame, | 
Neer with. a larget portion of its beams 
Awaken'd mortal clay. Hence ſteady, calm, 25 
Diffuſive, deep and clear, his reaſon ſaw, 
With inſtantaneous view, the truth of things; 
Chief what to human life and human wand 
Pertains, that nobleſt ſcience, fit for man: 
And hence, ap, ne to his knowledge, glows 
His ardent virtue. Ignorance and vice, 31 
In conſort foul, agree; each heightning each; 
While virtue draws from knowledge brighter fire. 


Wuar grand, what comely, or what tender ſenſe, 
What talent, or what virtue was not his; 35 
2 | What 


13 


0 


Lor Tuber. ani}: WM wy 
What Mat 68e gender; lass ur Here aten: 

Give uſeful worth, or amiable grace 

Nor could he brook in ſtudious ſhade to lie, 

In ſoft retirement, indolently pleas d 
With ſelfiſn peace. The Syren of the wiſe, 40 
(Who ſteals th“ Aonian ſong, and, in - 

Of virtue, wooes them from a worthleſs world) 

Tho? deep; he felt her charms, could never r 

His ſtrenuous ſpirit, recollected, calm, | N A! 
As filent night, yet active as the day; 45 | 


” 


The more the bold, the buſtling, and the bad, 


Preſs to uſurp the reins. of pow?r,, the more 

Behoves it virtue, with indignant zeal, | 

To check their combination. Shall . views 

Of ſneaking int reſt or luxurious vice, 350 
The villain's paſſions, quicken more to toll, 
And dart a livelier vigour thro? the ſoul, | 
Than thoſe, that, mingled DRL ens pes L 
With preſent honour and immortal fame, 
Involve the good af all? e wt: . 1 —\ 
Is the Mak virtuk, chat amid the ſhade. + 
Lamenting lies, with future ſehemes ln 4 21H 
While Wickedne& and Folly, kindred powers, 
Confound the werld./ A TaLg0T's,” hifferent a . 
Sprung ardent into action: action, and ger ow 
To loſe in deathlike floth one pulſe worm 7 

And her inſiꝑid pleaſures, to reſign. | 


Ihs⸗ prize of glory, the keen ſweets of 4 


And 


21% - - Tas ine): of 
And thoſe high joys that teach the ani ent 
To live for others, and Tor others die. 65 


Ridin behold 1 het | breaks benign * a life. 

Not breathing more beneficence, the ſprin * 
Leads in her ſwelling train the gentle airs. 

In him Aftrea, to this dim abode _ | 

Of ever-wandring men, return'd again: 70 
To bleſs them his delight, to bring them back, 
From thorny error, from unjoyous wrong, 

Into the paths of kind primeval faith, 

Of happineſs and juſtice. All his parts, 


His virtues all, collected, ſought the good 73 


Of human-kind. For that he, fervent, felt 

The throb of patriots, when they model ſtates: 
Anxious for that, nor needful ſleep could hold 
His ſtil-awaken'd ſoul; nor friends had charms 

To ſteal, with pleaſing guile, one uſeful hour; 80 


Toil knew no languor, no attraction joy. 


Thus with unweary'd ſteps, by Virtue led 
He gain'd the ſummit of that ſacred hill, 
Where rais'd above black envy's dark*ning clouds, 


Her ſpotleſs temple lifts its radiant front. 85 


Be nam'd, victorious ravagers, no more | 

Vaniſh, ye human comets! ſhrink your blaze ! ! 

Ye that your glory to your terrors owe, 

As, o'er the gazing deſolated earth, . 

| You ſcatter famine, peſtilence and wa; 90 
| Vaniſh 


be Lord 119 
Vaniſh ! before this, oh * of n, 
Efulgent ſweetneſs beawing life an] Joy. 


How the heart liften'd while * pleading, PI f 
While on th' enlighten'd mind, with winning art, 
His gentle reaſon ſo perſuaſive ſtole, 95 
That the charm'd hearer thought it was his oun. 
Ah! when, ye ſtudious of the laws, again 
Shall ſuch enchanting leſſons bleſs your ear 2 
When ſhall again the darkeſt truths, — 

Be ſet in ample day ? when ſhall the harſh, _ 100 
And arduous open into ſmiling. eaſe? =P 85 pps eee 
The ſolid mix with elegant delight ? 1 8 
His was the talent with the pureſt light Oy 

At once to pour conviction on the ſoul, _ 

And warm with lawful flame thi i im paſſion- d heart. 10 5 
That dangerous gift with him was ſafely lodgd 

By heaven He ſacred to his country s cauſe, _ 

To trampled want and worth, to ſuffering right, 

To the Jone widow's and her orphan's woes, _ 
Reſerv'd the mighty charm. With equal brow, 110 
Deſpiſing then the ſmiles or frowns of TS 

He all that nobleſt eloquence effus'd, 


Which generous paſſion, taught by Nah, 8 


Then ſpoke the man; and, over barren art, 5 
prevail d abundant nature. F reedom then 115 
His client Was, W and truth. Pee 


PLac'p 


420 To the Mmory of | 


pr A cp on the ſeat of jabtice, Gare "OY 
In a ſuperior ſphere of cloudleſs day, | 


No'dark emotion, no intemp'rate heat, 120 


No paſſion e'er diſturb'd the clear ſerene 

That round him fpread. A zeal for right alone, 

The love of juſtice, like the ſteady ſun, 

Its equal ardor lent ; and ſometimes rais'd 

Againſt the ſons of violence, of pride, 125 

And bold deceit, his indignation gleam'd, 

Yet ſtill by fober dighity reſtrain'd. 

As intuition quick, he ſnatch'd the truth, 

Yet with progreſſive patience, ſtep by ſtep, 

Self-diffident, or to the ſlower kind, 130 
He thro' the maze of falſehood trac'd it on, | 

Till, at the laſt, evolv'd, it full appear d, 

And even the loſer own'd the juſt decree. 


Bur when, in ſenates, he, to Freedom firm, 
Enlighten'd Freedom, plann'd falubrious laws, 135 
His various learning, his wide knowledge, then, 
His inſight deep into BRTTANNIA“s weal, 
Spontaneous ſeem'd from ſimple ſenſe to flow, 

And the plain patriot ſmooth'd the brow of law. 
No ſpecious ſwell, no frothy pomp of words 14? 
Fell on the cheated ear; no ſtudyd maze 
Of declamation, to perplex the right, 

He darkening threw around: ſafe in itſelf, 


In 


the Lend TAL BOT. I21 
In its own force, all-pow'rful Reaſon ſpoke ; 
White on the great the ruling point, at once, 145 
He ftream'd po more — ba 
To lengthen farther out the.clear dehave... 


BEHOLD him i in : the councils of his prince. 
What faithful li ht he lends ? How rare, in courts, 
Such wiſdom ! ſuch abilities ! and join d 11 b ED 
To virtue ſo determin'd, public zeal, i 
And honour of ſuch adamantine proof, YEW 
As even Corruption, hopeleſs, and o. er-aw . 

Durſt not have tempted! Yet 'of Mapners mild, 

And winning every heart, he knew to pleaſe, 155 
Nobly to pleaſe ; while equally he ſcorn'd | | 

Or adulation to receive, or give. 


Happy the ſtate, where wakes a raling eye 


Of ſuch inſpection keen, and general care ! f 


Beneath a guard ſo vigilant, ſo pure, 5 160 
Toil may reſign his careleſs head to reſt, 
And ever-jealous Freedom fleep in peace. 

Ah! loſt untimely ! loſt in downward days! . 

And many a patriot counſel with him loſt ! 

Counſels, that might have humbled Britain's foe, 16 5 
Her native foe, from eldeſt time by fate 
Appointed, as did once a Talbots arms. 


Ler learning, arts, let univerſal worth, 

Lament a patron loſt, a friend and judge. 

Unlike the ſons of vanity, that veil d 170 
Vol. II. e G | Beneath 


122 To. the Memory of 

Beneath the patron's proſtituted name, 

Dare ſacrifice a worthy man to pride, 

And fluſh confuſion o'er an honeſt cheek. 
When he conferr'd a grace, it ſeem d a debt 
Which he to merit, to the public, paid, 1; 
And to the great all-bounteous Source of good. 
His ſympathizing heart itſelf receiv'd | 
The generous obligation he beſtow'd. 

This, this indeed, is patronizing worth. | 
Their kind protector him the Muſes own, 180 
But ſcorn with noble pride the boaſted aid 

Of taſteleſs vanity's inſulting hand. 

The gracious ſtream, that chears the letter'd world, 
Is not the noiſy gift of ſummer's noon, 

Whoſe ſudden current, from the naked root, 18; 
Waſhes the little ſoil which yet remain'd, | 

And only more dejects the bluſhing flowers: 

No, tis the ſoft-deſcending dews at eve, 

The filent treaſures of the vernal year, 
Indulging deep their ſtores, the ſtill night long; 190 
Till, with returning morn, the freſhen'd world 
Is fragrance all, all beauty, joy and ſong. 


| ST1LL let me view him in the pleaſing light 
Of private life, where pomp forgets to glare, 
'And where the plain unguarded ſoul is ſeen. 195 
There, with that trueſt greatneſs he appear'd, 
Which thinks not of appearing ; kindly veil'd 
In the ſoft graces of the friendly ſcene, 
8 | | Inſpiring 
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iring 


the Lord TALBOr. 1 
As free the converſe, of the wiſe and good, ** 

As joyous, diſentangling every power, 

And breathing mixt improvement with deli ghe, | 
As when amid the various-bloſſom'd ſpring, . 

or gentle-beaming autumn's penſive ſhade, 

The philoſophic mind with nature talks, 205 
Gay ye, his Sons, his dear remains, with whom 
The father laid ſuperfluous ſtate aſide, 

Yet rais'd your filial duty thence the more, 
With friendſhip rais'd it, with eſteem, with love, 
Beyond the ties of blood, oh! ſpeak the joy, 
The pure ſerene, the chearful wiſdom mild, 
The virtuous ſpirit, which his vacant hours, 
Jn ſemblance of amuſement, thro? the breaſt 
Infus d. And thou, O * Randle / lend thy ſtrain, 
Thou darling friend! thou brother of his ſoul ! 

In whom the head and heart their ſtores unite :* 
Whatever fancy paints, invention pours, 
judgment digeſts, the well-tun'd boſom feels, 


200 


210 


215 


Truth natural, moral, or divine, has taught, 
The Virtues dictate, or the Muſes ſing. 

Lend me the plaint, which, to the lonely main, 
Wich memory converſing, you will pour, 

As on the pebbled ſhore you, penſive, ſtray, 
Where Derry's mountains a bleak creſcent form, 
And mid their ample round receive the waves, 


220 


225 
* Dr, Rundle late biſhop of Derry in Ireland. 
1 | -.* Ia 


124. To he Memory of 


That from the frozen pole, reſounding, ruſh, 
Impetuous. Tho? from native ſun-ſhine driven, 
Driven from your friends, the ſun-ſhine of the ſoul, 
By ſlanderous zeal, and politics infirm, 

Jealous of worth; yet will you bleſs your lot, 2 
Yet will you triumph in your glorious fate, 
Whence T albot's friendſhip glows to future times, 
Intrepid, warm; of kindred tempers born; 
Nurs'd, by experience, into flow eſteem, 
Calm confidence unbounded, love not blind, 23; 
And the ſweet light from mingled minds diſclos'd, 
From mingled chymic oils as burſts the fire. 


I too remember well that chearful bowl, 
Which round his table flow'd. The ſerious there 
Mix'd with the ſportive, with the learn'd the plain; 
Mirth ſoften'd wiſdom, candour temper'd mirth ; 24! 
And wit its honey lent, without the ſting. 

Not ſimple nature's unaffected ſons, 

The blameleſs Indians, round their foreſt-chear, 

In ſunny lawn or ſhady covert ſet, 245 
Hold more unſpotted converſe: nor, of old, 

Rome's awful conſuls, her dictator-ſwains, . 

As on the product of their Sabine farms 

They fared, with ſtricter virtue fed the ſoul: 

Nor yet in Athens, at an Attict meal, 250 
Where Socrates preſided, fairer truth, _ 
More elegant humanity, more grace, 

Wit more refin'd, or deeper ſcience reign'd. 


6 Bur 


the Lord Targor. 125 


Bur far beyond the little vulgar bounds | 
f family, or friends, or native land, 255 
y juſt degrees, and with proportion d flame, 
xtended his benevolence; a friend 

o human-kind, to parent nature's works. 

f free acceſs, and of engaging grace, 

duch as a brother to a brother owes, 260 
He kept an open judging ear for all, W 
uud ſpread an open countenance, where ſmil'd 

The fair effulgence of an open heart; 

While on the rich, the poor, the high, the low, 
With equal ray, his ready goodneſs ſhone : 265 
Their grief or bliſs he made his own, and deem'd 
Himſelf N in all Wat touch'd mankind, 


24l 
1 Taus to a dread W my dd, 


And hard to be ſupported; you ſucceed: - 
Zut, kept by virtue, as by virtue gain'd, e 
lt will, thro? lateſt time, enrich your race, © 
When groſſer wealth ſhall moulder into duſt, 
And with their authors in oblivion ſunk 
Vain titles lie, the ſervile badges oft | 
Of mean ſubmiſſion, not the meed of worth. 275 
250 i True genuine honour its large patent holds 

Of all mankind, thro? every land and age, 

Of univerſal reaſon's various ſons, 

een Gon himſelf, ſole perfect Judge 1 
ur G 3 Yet 


24) 


126 To the Memory of 
Yet know theſe nobleſt honours of the mind 


On rigid terms deſcend: the high-plac'd heir, 
| Scan'd by the public eye, that, with keen gaze, 


Malignant ſeeks out faults, cannot thro' life, 
Amid the nameleſs inſets of a court, 
Unheeded ſteal: but, with his ſire compar'd, 
He muſt be glorious, or he mult be ſcorn'd. 
This truth to you, who merit well to bear 
A name to Britons dear, th' officious Muſe 
May ſafely ſing, and Jag: IN reſerve. 


Vain were the plaint, and en the 6 tear 290 
That ſhould a Talbor mourn. Ourſelves, indeed, 


Our country rob'd of her delight and firength, 
We may lament. Vet let us, gratefyl,, j joy, 
That we ſuch virtues knew, ſuch virtues felt, 
And feel them till, teaching our views to riſe 
Thro' ever-bright'ning ſcenes of future worlds. 


Be dumb, ye worſt of ſophilts ! ye that, prone 
To thoughtleſs duft, renounce that generous hope, 


Whence every joy below i its ſpi pirit draws, 5 
And every pain its balm : a Talbot 8 light, 

A Talbot's virtues claim anotlier ſource, 4 
Than the blind maze of undeſigning blood; 
Nor when that vital fountain plays no more, 
Can they be quench'd amid the gelid ſtream. 


Mernixks I fee his mounting ſpirit, freed | 


289 


28 


293 


399 


305 
From 


. the Lord TALBOT. "_ 

rom a earth, regain the realms of da, 
ts native country, whence, to bleſs mankind. 
ternal Goodneſs, on this darkſom . g 
ad ray'd it down a while. Behold ! approv'd , 
y the tremendous Judge of heaven and earth, 310 
ud to th? Almighty f Father's Preſence join'd, * . 
He takes his rank, in glory, and in bliſs, get 
mid the human worthies. Glad around. 533 
Croud his compatriot ſhades, and point him out, _ 
Vith joyful pride, Britannia's blameleſs boaſt. 3 is 
\! who is he, that with a fonder eye 
Meets thine enraptur'd ?—Tis the beſt of ſous! of 
The beſt of friends !—Too ſoon is realiz'd ef 
That hope, which once forbad thy tears to flow B 
Mean while the kindred ſouls of every 1 td 
(Howe'er divided in the fretful days 
Of prejudice and error) mingled now, 
In one ſelected never-jarring — | 
Where Gop himſelf their only monarch rei igns, 
bsake the joy; yet, ſuch the ſenſe that Rill 325 
* -Micmains of earthly woes, for us below, Ge 
And for our loſs, they drop a pitying tear. 
but ceaſe, preſumptuous Muſe, nor vainly ftrive 
To quit this cloudy ſphere that binds thee down: . 
Tis not fot mortal hand to trace theſe ſcenes, 339 
Scenes, that our groſs ideas groveling caſt 
behind, and ſtrike our boldeſt language dumb. 
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Forxcivs, immortal ſhade ! if aught from earth, 

. From duſt low-warbled, to thoſe groves can riſe, 

Where flows celeſtial harmony, forgive 33 

'This fond ſuperfluous verſe. With deep-felt voice, 

On every heart impreſs'd, thy deeds themſelves 

Atteſt thy 2585 Thy praiſe the widow's ſighs, 
And orphan's tears embalm. The good, the bad, 

The ſons of juftice and the ſons of ſtrife, 340 

All that or freedom or that intereſt prize, 

A deep- divided nation's parties all, 

Conſpire to ſwell thy ſpotleſs praiſe to heaven. 

Glad heav'n receives it, and ſeraphic lyres 

With ſongs of triumph thy arrival hail. 345 

How vain this tribute then! this lowly lay! 

Yet nought is vain which gratitude inſpires. 

The Muſe, beſides, her duty thus approves 

'To virtue, to her country, to mankind, 

To ruling Nature, that, in glorious charge, 350 

As to her priefteſs, gives it her, to hymn / 

Whatever good and excellent ſhe forms. 
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INDOLEN CE. 


AN 


ALLEGORICAL POEM. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HIS poem being writ in the manner of Spenſer, 

the obſolete words, and a ſimplicity of diction in 
ſome of the lines, which borders on the ludicrous, 
were neceſſary to make the imitation more perfect. 
4nd the flile of that admirable poet, as well as the 
meaſure in which he wrote, are, as it were, appro- 
priated by Cuſtom to all allegorical Poems writ in 
our language; juſt as in French the ſtile of Marot, 
who lived under Francis I, has been uſed in tales, 
and familiar epiftles, by the poluteſt writers- of the 
age of Louis XIV. . 


EXPLANATION of the obſolete words 
uſed in this Po u. 


Rehimago—T; he chief, or greatef of MAgICIAans or | 


_ enchanters. 


A — — 
— te 


gad fog Ju! 
SPY 


Glaive—feoord, Fr) 8. 
Cle, are. 


134 „ of the obſolete Words 


Han haue. 
Hight named, called ; and ſometimes i it is uſed for ; is 
called. See Stanza vii. ; 


Tdlefe—1dlene/+. 
Imp—C5:44, or. of e ; from the Saxon impan, to 
graft or plant. = 

1 el. 

Lad—fer lad. : 

Lea—a piece of land, or meadow, 

Libbard—/zopard. | 

Lig lie. 

Loſel—a looſe idle fellow. 

Louting—bowing, bending... 

Lithe—l/oo/, lax. 

Mell—mingle. 

Moe—more. 5 

Moik—to labour; t PO On 

Mote—might. . . 

Muchel or Mochel—nach, e W 

Nathleſs—neverthele . 8 

Ne — zor. e . 
8 Needments—necęſſi ries. 

Nourſling—a child that is aan. 


Noyance—barm. 445 by 


Prankt—co/oured, adorned 1 
Perdie (Fr. par Dieu) an old oath. 
Prick d they” 4 the foreſt—rode thro" the Aare. 


Seas 


is 


L 


uſed in this Poem. 1 


gear dry, burnt up, 
cheen—bright, ſhining. 

Sicker—/ure, /urely. 

Soot—ſweet, or faveetly. 

Sooth—true, or truth. 
Stound—m#sfortune, pang. 
Sweltry—/ultry, ic uning with . 
Swink—t0 3 h 
Smackt—/awoured, 


Thrall—/ave. 
Tranſmew'd—transform'd. 


Vild / le. 
Unkempt (Lat. incomptus) unadorn d. 


Ween — to think, be of opinion. 

Weet—to know ; to wweet, to wit. 
Whilom—ere-while, formerly y 
Wight—maz. 

Wis, for Wiſt—ro know, think, underſtand. 
Wonne—(a Noun) INE. 


Wroke—avres#t. 


N. B. The letter V is fre requently 1 11275 
by Spenſer, Þ ls able, and en at the end of 4 
word, for the ſame reaſon, as withouten, caſten, Sc. 


Yborn—bor. 

Yblent, or 3 mingled... 
Yclad=—c/ad. 

veleped ca / led, named. 
Yfere—together. be, GAP 10: 
Ymolten—melted. | | 


Yode (preter tenſe of jede) went, Pa 


6 


THE 


CA 8 ＋ E. E 


-O F 


N DO L E N O k. 


— 


The caftle higbt of indolence, 
And its falſe Tuxury ; 

Where for a little time, alas 
Me liv/d right jollihy. 

: | 1. | Ig | 
Mortal man, who liveſt here by toil, 
See marries thy hard eſtate; 
That like an emmet thou muſt ever FIGS 

Is a fad ſentence of an ancient date ; 
And, cettes, there is for it reaſon great; 
For, tho? fometimes it makes thee weep and wail, 
And eurſe thy ftar, and early druzlge and late, 
Withouten that would come an heavier bale, 


Looſe life, unruly paſſions, and diſeaſes pale. 
| II. 
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N 


In lowly dale, faſt by a river s fide, 
| With woody hill o'er hill encompaſs 'dro round, 

A moſt enchanting wizard did abide, _ 
Than whom a fiend more fell is no where found, 
It was, I ween, a lovely ſpot of ground ; 

And there a ſeaſon atween June and May, 


even prankt with er with | Popes half im- 


— browned, ” 
A liſtleſs climate made, where, footh to a, 
No living wight could work, x ne cared even for * 
Was nought around bath images er ret: 
Sleep- ſoothing groves, and quiet lawns between 
And flowery beds that lumbrous influence k keſt, 
From Poppies breath dz and beds of pleaſant green, 
Where never yet was creepin 8 creature ſeen., 
Mean time unnumber d glittering fireamlers play's, 
And hurled every-where their waters ſheen ; : 


2 as they: bicker d through the funny 'glade, 


ho” reſtleſs {till themſelves, a hilly murmur made. 
IV. 
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IV. 

Join'd to' the prattle of the purling rills, | . 
were heard the lowing heards along the vale, 
And flocks loud bleating from the diſtant hills, 
And vacant ſhepherds piping in the _. 
And now and then ſweet Philomel would wail, 5 
Or ock-doves plain amid the foreſt deep, | Ti 
That drowſy ruſtled to the ſighing gale; ; . | 
And ftill a coil the graſhopper did keep: | 

Yet all theſe ſounds yblent inclined all to ſleep. 


V. 


Full in the paſſage of the vale, above, 
A able, filent, folemn foreſt ſtood K 33355 
Where nought but ſhadowy forms \ was ſeen 9 . 


As Ldlfs fancy d in her dreaming mood no 


7p 11. 


And up the hills, on either fide, 4 — 4 

Of blackening pines, ay waving to. and fro, 

Sent forth a fleepy horror through the blood 55 

And where this valley winded out, below, 25 | 
The murmurin uring n main was heard, 128 ſcarcely. heard, 


DEA „e 
to > flow. 


* a> 
NE VI 
K #3 1 * 4 
1 
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VE 
12 


A pleaſing. land of drowſy-head it was: 
Of dreams that waye before che half. ſhut eye; 
And of gay caſtles in the clouds that paſs, 
For ever fluſhing round a ſummer-ſky.:. 
There eke the ſoft delights, that witchingly 
Inſtil a wanton ſweetneſs through the breaſt, 
And the calm pleaſures always hover'd nigh ; 
But whate er ſmack d of noyance, or unreſt, 
Was far far off We, delicious neſt. 


VIL? 


The landſkip ſuch, inſpiring perfect eaſe, 


Where InvoLznce (for ſo the wizard hight) 
Cloſe-hid his caftle mid embowering trees, | 
That half ſhat out che beams of Phoebus bright, | 


And made a kind of checker'd day and night, 
Mean while, unceaſing at the maſly gate, 

| Beneath a ſpacious palm,. the wicked wight 

Was plac'd; and to his lute, of cruel fate, 

And labour harſh, 8 lamenting man's eſtate. 


VIII. 


60 
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Thither continual pilgrims erouded ſtill, 
From all the roads of earth that paſs there by: 
For, as they chaunc'd to . on eig 
hill, 
The freſhneſs:of this valley Ae ele by, 
And drew them ever and anon more nigh; 
Till claſtering round th? enchanter falle ey hung, 
Ymolten with his ſyren melody; 
While o'er th' enfeebling lute his hand he flung, 
And to the trembling chords thoſe tempting verſes 
ſung : 25 : 1 255 
N 
« Behold ! ye pilgrims of this earth, behold! 
« See all but man with unearn'd aper 
« See her bright robes the butterfly unfold; 
« Broke from her wintry tomb in prime of May! 


« What youthful bride can equal her array ? 
« Who can with her for eaſy pleaſure vie? 


0. From mead to mead with gentle wing to ray, 
Prom flower to flower on balmy gales to fly, 
* Is all ſhe has to do beneath the radiant ſky. 


w 
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bi X. 


The ſwarming ſongſters of the careleſs grove, 
« Ten thouſand throats ! that, from the flowering 
c thorn, 5 
« "Hymn their good God, and carol inet of love, 
“Such grateful kindly raptures them emove: 
„They neither plough, nor ſow ; ne, fit for flail, 
« Fer to the barn the nodding ſheaves they drove; 
Vet theirs each harveſt dancing in the gale, 
Whatever crowns the hill, or ſmiles along the vale. 


N. 


« Outcaſt of nature, man ! the wretched thrall 
* Of bitter-dropping ſweat, of ſweltry pain, 
“Of cares that eat away thy heart with gall, 
« And of the vices, an inhuman train, 


That all proceed from ſavage thirſt of gain: 
« For when hard-hearted Iutereſt firſt began 


« To poiſon earth, Afrea left the plain; 
« Guile, violence, and murder ſeiz'd on man, 


« And, for . Gepe OO Rage ven 


2 "EE XIL 


« [} 
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xt. 


« Come, ye, who ſill the cumbrous load of life 
go « Puſh hard up hill ; but as the fartheſt op | | | 
Ng ce vou truſt to gain, and put an end to ſtrife, | | ] 

« Down thunders back the ftone with mighty | 
„ ſweep. 
« And hurls your labours to the valley deep, 


« For-ever vain : come, and, withouten fee, 


I in oblivion will your ſorrows ſteep, 
« Your cares, your toils, will ſteep you in a ſea 
Of full delight: O come, ye weary wights, to me ! 


* 
* 


XIII. 


« With me, you need not riſe at early dawn, 

« To paſs the joyleſs day in various ſtounds: 

* Or, louting low, on upſtart fortune fawn, = 
And fell fair honour for ſome paltry pounds; 


« Or through the city take your dirty rounds, 

« To cheat, and dun, and lye, and. viſit pay, 
Nov flattering baſe, now giving ſecret wounds; ; 
% Or proul in courts of law for human prey, 


In venal ſenate thieve, or rob on broad — | 
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XIV. 


«© No cocks, with me, to ryſtic labour call, 
« From village on to village ſounding clear; 
«© To tardy ſwain no ſhrill-voic'd matrons ſquall; 
« No dogs, no babes, no wives, to ſtun your ear; 
% No hammers thump ; no horrid blackſmith ſear, 

« Ne noiſy tradeſman your ſweet ſlumbers tart, 
« With ſounds that are a miſery to hear: 
ce But all is calm, as would delight the heart 

% Of Sykarite of old, all nature, and all art. 


= 


«© Here nought but candour reigns, indulgent eaſe, 

„ Good-natur'd lounging, ſauntering up and down: 

« 'They who are Pleas'd themſelves muſt always 
= ene; 

«© On others? ways they never has a frown, 

« Nor heed what haps in hamlet or in town. 

« Thus, from the ſource of tender indolence, 
Wich milky blood the heart is overflown, 
As ſooth'd and ſweeten'd by the ſocial ſenſe ; 

4 F or intereſt, envy, pride, and ſtrife are baniſh'd 


4 hence: 
: XVI. 


wt 
« TH 
Wh 
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XVI. 

« What, what, is virtue, but repoſe of mind, 
A pure ethereal calm, that knows no ſtorm; 

« Above the reach of wild ambition's wind; 
Above thoſe paſſions that this world deform, 
And torture man, a proud malignant worm! 
But here, inſtead, ſoft gales of paſſion play, 
And gently ſtir the heart, thereby to form 

A quicker ſenſe of joy; as breezes ſtray 


« Acroſs th? enliven'd ſkies, and make them ſtill more 


gay. 


XVII. 


The beſt of men have ever lov'd repoſe: 

“They hate to mingle in the filthy fray; 12 

* Where the ſoul ſowrs, and gradual rancour grows, 
© Imbittered more from peeviſh day to day. 5 
Even thoſe whom fame has lent her faireſt ray, 
The moſt renown'd of worthy wights of yore, 
* From a baſe world at laſt have ſtol'n away: 


* $0 SCIP10, to the ſoft Cumæan ſhore 


" Retiring, taſted Joy he never knew before. | 


Vol. II. 


XVIII. 


cc 
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= But if a little exerciſe you chuſe, | 

40 Some Zeſt for eaſe, tis not forbidden here. 

« Amid the groves you may indulge the muſe, 
« Or tend the blooms, and deck the vernal year; 
Or ſoftly ſtealing, with your watry gear, 
Along the brooks, the crimſon-{potted fry 

« You may delude: The whilſt, amus' d, you hear 
No the hoarſe ſtream, and no the Zephir's ſigh, 
Attuned to the binde, and woodland melody. 


XIX. 


«O grievous folly! to heap up eſtate, 5 


40 


« Loſing the days you ſee beneath the ſun; 
When, ſudden, comes blind unrelenting fate, 


We u umated portion you have wor, 


« With ruthleſs toil, and many a wretch undone, 

To thofe who mock you gone to Pluto's reign, 
« There with fad ghofts to pine, and ſhadows dun: 

« But fure it is of vanities moſt vain, 

To * for what you here untoiling may obtain. 


77 


XX, 
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The deep vibrations of his witching ſong ; 

That, by a kind of magic power, conſtrain'd 

To enter in, pell-mell, the liſtening throng. 
Heaps pour'd on heaps, and yet they ſlip't along, 
In filent eaſe: as when beneath the beam 

ear Of ſummer-moons, the diſtant woods 2 among, 

ph, Or by ſome flood all filyer'd with the gleam, 

The ſoft-embodied Fgys through airy portal ſtream: 


r; 


By the ſmooth demon ſo it order'd was, 
And here his baneful bounty firſt began: 
, Though ſome there were who wouldoot further paſs 
: And his alluring bates ſuſpected han. 
” The wiſe diſtruſt the too fair-ſpoken man. 
n, Vet through the gate they caſt a wiſhful eye: 
lun: Not to move on, perdie, is all they can; 
For do their very beſt they cannot fly, 
But often each way look, and often ſorely ſigh. 


He ceas d. But ſtill their trembling ears retain'd 


Sy XXII. 


Wo * 


— 


- 
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| When this the watchful wicked wizard ſaw, "mn 

With ſudden ſpring he leap'd upon them ſtrait; wy 

And ſoon as touch'd by his-unhallow'd paw, * 

They found themſelves within the curſed gate; Ne 

Full hard to be repaſs'd, like that of fate. 

W] 

Not ſtronger were of old the glant-crew, Th 
Who ſought to pull high Joe from regal ftate; 
Though feeble wretch he ſeem'd, of fallow hue : 

Certes, who bides his graſp, will that encounter rue, | 
For whomſoeꝰ er the villain takes in hand, Th 
Their joints unknit, their finews melt apace; He 

As lithe they grow as any willow-wand, 8 
And of their vaniſh'd force remains no trace: Li 
So when a maiden fair, of modeſt grace, Th 
In all ker buxom blooming May of charms, Ga 

Is ſeized in ſome loſel's hot embrace, 
She waxeth very. weakly as ſhe warms, Ar 


Then ſighing yields her up to love's delicious harms, 90 th 


XXIV. 
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Wak'd by the croud, flow from his bench aroſe- 
A comely full-ſpread porter, ſwoln with ſleep : 
His calm, broad, thoughtleſs aſpect breath'd repoſe, 
And in ſweet torpor he was plunged deep, 
Ne could himſelf from ceaſeleſs yawning keep; 
While o'er his eyes the drowſy liquor ran, 
Through which his half-wak'd ſoul would faintly 
1 ” 
Then taking his black ſtaff he call'd his man, 
And rous' d himſelf as much as rouſe himſelf he can. 
The lad leap'd lightly at his maſter's call. 
He was, to weet, a little roguiſh page, 
Save ſleep and play who minded nought at all, 
Like moſt the untaught triplings of his age, 
This boy he kept each band to diſengage, 
Garters and buckles, taſk for him unfit, 
But ill-becoming his grave perſonage, 
And which his portly paunch would not permit, - 
80 this ſame limber page to all performed it. 


H 3 > 2. 
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Mean time the maſter- porter wide diſglay'd 
Great ftore of caps, of flippers, and of gowns ; 
| Wherewith he thoſe who enter'd in, array'd 
Looſe, as the breeze that plays along the downs, 
And waves the ſummer-woods when evening frown:, 
O fair undreſs, beſt dreſs! it checks no vein, 
But every flowing limb in pleaſure drowns, = 


And e eaſe with Ws This done, right 


fain, - 


Sir porter ſat Mt and turn d to ſleep again. 


XXVII. 


Thus eaſy rob'd, they to the fountain ſped, 
That in the middle of the eourt up-threw / 
A ſtream, high ſpontiag from its liquid bed, 
And falling back again in drizaly dew: - 


There each deep draughts, as ee. drew. 


It was a fountain of Nepenthe rare: 


Whence, as Dan Hows ſings, "ro pleaſaunce 
grew, | 
And ſweet oblivion of vile earthly care; 


Fair gladſome waking * and joyous dreams 
more fair. 


XXVIII | 


— 
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This rite perform'd, all inly pleas'd and ſtill, 

Withouten tromp, was proclamation made. 

Ve ſons of IndoLExGs, do what you will; 

And wander where you liſt, through hall or glade! 

« Be no man's pleaſure for another's ſtaid; 

Let each as likes him beſt his hours employ, 

And curs'd be he who minds his neighbour's 

trade | i bot 

Here dwells kind caſe and unreproving joy: 
« He little merits bliſs who others can annoy.” 


XXIX. 
Strait of theſe endleſs numbers, fwarming round, 
As thick as idle motes in funny ray, 
Not one eftfoons in view was to be found, 
But every man ftrolf'd off his own glad way. 
Wide o'er this ample court's blank area, 
With all the lodges that thereto pertam'd,. 
No living creature could be feen to ſtray; 
While ſolitude, and perfect ſilence reign'd: 
80 chat to think you dreamt you almoft was conſtrain d. 
1 XXX. 
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As when a ſhepherd of the Hebrid Illes, 

Placed far amid the melancholy main, 

(Whether it be lone fancy him beguiles ; 

Or that aerial beings ſometimes deign 

To ſtand, embodied, to our ſenſes plain) 

Sees on the naked hill, or valley low, 

The whilſt in ocean Phebus dips his wain, 

Avaſt aſſembly moving to and fro: | 

Then all a at once in air  difſolves the wondrous ſhow, 


Ve gods of quiet, and of ſleep profound! 
Whoſe ſoft dominion o'er this caſtle ſways, 
And all the widely-filent places round, 
Forgive me, if my trembling pen diſplays 
What never yet was ſung in mortal lays. 
But how ſhall I attempt ſuch arduous ſtring, 
I who have ſpent my nights and nightly days, 
In this ſoul-deadening place, looſe-loitering ? 
Ah! how ſhall I for this uprear my moulted wing? 
 ® Thoſe iſlands on the weſters coaſt of Sewlend called the 
te 

XXXI I 
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Come on, my muſe, nor ſtoop to Tow deſpair, 
Thou imp of Jove, touch'd by celeſtial fire 
Thou yet ſhall ſing of war, and actions fair, 
Which the bold ſons of Britain will inſpire; 
Of ancient bards thou yet ſhalt ſweep the lyre; 
Thou yet ſhalt tread in tragic pall the tage, 
Paint love's enchanting woes, the heroe's ire, 
The ſage” s calm, the patriot's noble rage, 

Daſhing corruption „ every worthleſs age. 


AXIS. 


The doors, that knew n no {hill alarming bell, 

Ne curſed knocker ply'd by villain's hand, 

Self-open'd into halls, where, who can tell 

What elegance and grandeur wide expand 

The pride of Turkey and of Perfia land? 

Soft. quilts on quilts, on carpets carpets ſpread, 

And couches ſtretch around in ſeemly band; 

And endleſs pillows riſe to prop the head; | 

80 that each ſpacious room was one full- ſwelling bed. 


H. XXX. 
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XXXIV. 

And every where huge cover'd tables ſtood, 

With wines high-flavour'd: and rich viands crown n'd; 

Whatever ſprightly j juice or taſteful food 

On the green boſom of this earth are found, 
And all old ocean genders in his round: 

Some hand unſeen theſe filently diſplay d, 

Even undemanded by a ſign or found; 

You need but with, and, inſtantly obey'd, 4 
Fair-rang'd the diſhes roſe, and. thick the glaſs W. 

play d. 


2 | XXXV, 

Here freedom reign'd, without the leaſt alloy; 

Nor goflip's tale, nor ancient maiden's gall, 

Nor faintly ſi pleen durſt murmur at our joy, 

And with envenom'd tongue our pleafures pall.” 

For why? there was but one great rule for all; 

To wit, that each ſhould work his own deſire, 

And eat, drink, ſtudy, fleep, as it may fall, 
Or melt the time in love, or wake the lyre, 1 
And carol what, unbid, the muſes might inſpire. 


XXXVI. 
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- XXXVI. 
The rooms with coſtly tapeſtry were hung, 


— 


Where was inwoven many a gentle tale; 

Such as of old the rural poets ſung, | 

Or of Arcadian or Sicilian vale: 

Reclining lovers, in the lonely dale, 

Pour'd forth at large the ſweetly-tortur'd heart; 
Or, ſighing tender paſſion, fvell'd the gale, 
And taught charm d echo to reſound their ſmatt ; 
| While flocks, woods, ftreams, around, repoſe. and 
peace impart. 


'd; 


ſes 


XxXXVII. 


Thoſe pleas'd the moſt, a by a cunning hand: 
Depainted was the patriarchal age ; 1 
What time Dan Abraham left the Chalais land. 
And paſtur'd on from verdant ſtage to ſtage, 
Where fields and fountains freſh could beſt engage. | 
Toil was not then. Of nothing took they heed, 
But with wild beaſts the filvan war to wage, 
And. o'er vaſt plains their herds and flocks to feed: 


Bleft ſons of nature they! true golden age indeed! 
„ XXXVIIL 6. 


j 
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XXXVIII. 
Sometimes the pencil, in cool airy halls, 
Bade. the gay bloom of vernal landſkips riſe, 
| .. Or autumn's varied ſhades imbrown the walls: 
' Now the black tempeſt ſtrikes the aſtoniſh'd eyes; 
Now down the fteep the flaſhing torrent flies; 
The trembling ſun now plays o'er ocean blue, 
And now rude mountains frown amid the ſkies ; 
Whate' er Lorrain light-touch'd with ſoftening hue, 
Or ſavage Ræſa daſh'd, or learned Poxſfin drew. 
XXXIX. 
Each ſound too here to languiſhment inclin'd, 
Lull'd the weak boſom, and induced eaſe, 
Aerial muſic in the warbling wind, 
At diſtance riſing oft, by ſmall degrees, 
Nearer and nearer came, till o'er the trees 
It hung, and breath'd ſach ſoul-diſſolving airs, 
As did, alas! with ſoft perdition pleaſe: 
Entangled deep in its enchanting ſngres, 
1 ee heart forgot all duties and all cares. 


XI. 
\ 


The CasTLE of Inpotencs. 157 
XL. | 

A certain muſic, never known before, 
Here lull'd the penſive melancholy mind; 
Full eaſily obtain d. Behoves no more, 
But ſidelong, to the gently-waving wind, 
To lay the well - tun d inſtrument reclin d; 
From which, with airy flying fingers light, 

Beyond each mortal touch the moſt reſin d. 

| The god of winds drew ſounds ef deep delight: 

: Whence, with juſt cauſe, * The harp olus it hight, 


4 


Ah me! ann 
Who up the lofty Diapaſan roll | 
Such. ſweet, ſuch. ſad, ſuch ſolemn airs divine, 
Then let them down again into. the ſoul? 
Now riſing love they fan'd ; now pleaſing dole 
They breath'd, in tender muſings, thro' the heart; 
And now a graver ſacred ſtrain they ſtole, ' 
As when ſeraphic hands an hymn impart: 
Wild warbling nature all, above the reach of art! 
® This is not an imagination of the author; there being in d 
ſuch an inftrument, called Tolus s barp, which, when placed 


int s little reſhing or current of air uces the effect 
here deſcribed. VOY 
| XLIL 


i 
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Such the gay ſplendor, the luxurious ftate, 
Of Caliphs old, who on the Tygrir' ſhore, 2 
In mighty Bagdar, populous and great, 1 
Held their bright court, where was of ladies ftore; hs 
_ And verſe, love, muſic ftill the garland wore : 2 
When fleep was coy, * the bard, in waiting there, A 
Chear'd the lone midnight with the Muſe's lore; N 
| Compoſing muſic bade his dreams be fair, 8 
And inufic lent new gladneſs to the morning air, b 


Near the pavilions where we ſlept, ſtill ran 
Soft-tinkling ſtreams, and daſhing waters fell, ; 
And ſobbing breezes ſigh'd, and oft began 
(So work'd the wizard) wintry ſtorms to fwell, 
As heaven and earth they would together mel! : 
At doors and windows, threatęning, ſeem'd to call 
The demons of the tempeſt, growling fell, 
Yet the leaſt entrance found they none at all; 
Whence ſweeter grew our ſteep, ſecure in maſſy hall. 


— * The Arabian Caliphs had Poets among the officers of their | 
court, val. office it was to whe | is here mentioned. 


XLIV. 
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And hither Morphers ſent his kindeft dreams, 
Raiſing a world of gayer tinct and grace; 
Oer which were ſhadowy caſt elyſian gleams, 
That play d, in waving lights, from place to ple, 
And ſhed a roſeate ſmle on nature's face. 
Not Titian's pencil &ex could fo array, 
So fleece with clouds the pure ethereal fpace ; 
Ne could it “ er ſuch melting forms diſplay, 
As looſe on flowery beds all languithingty lay. 


XLV. 


No, fair illufions ! artful phantoms, no ! 
My Muſe will not attempt your fairy-land : 
| She has no colours that like you can glew ; 
To catch your vivid fcenes too grofs her hand. 
But ſure it is, was ne'*er a ſubtler band © 
Than theſe ſame guileful angel-feeming ſprights, 
Who thus in dreams, volupruous, foft, and bland, 
Pour'd all th 4-abian Heaven upon our nights, 
And bleſs'd them oft beſides with more refn'd de- 


lights, 
| XLVI. 


j x 
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XLVI. 
They were in ſooth a moſt enchanting train, 
r a be Or 
Even feigning virtue; ſkilful to unite | Ri 
With evil good, and ſtrew with pleaſure pain, Of 
| But for thoſe fiends, whom blood and. broils delight; = 
Who hurl the wretch, as if. to hell outright, * 
Down down black gulphs, whore ſullen waters 0 
1 ſleep, 15.4 T 
Or hold him clambering all. the fearful e 
| On beetling cliffs, or pent in ruins deep.; 1 
| They, till due time ſhould ſerve, were bid far hence 17 


to keep. 


XLVI. 

Ye guardian ſpirits, to whom man is dear, 

From theſe foul demons ſhield the midnight gloom: 

Angels of fancy and of love, be near, 

And o'er-the blank of fleep diffuſe a bloom: 
Evoke the ſacred ſhades of Greece and Rome, 
And let them virtue with a look impart : 

But chief, a while O lend us from the tomb 
Thoſe long-loſt friends for whom in love we ſmart, 
And. fill with pious awe and joy-mixt woe the heart. 


XLVIII. 
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XLVIII. 


Or are you ſportive Bid the morn of * 
Riſe to new light, and beam afreſh the days 

Of innocence, ſimplicity, and truth; 
To cares eſtrang'd, and manhood's thorny ways. 
What tranſport, to retrace our boyiſh plays, : 
Our eaſy bliſs, when each thing joy ſupply'd ; 

The woods, the mountains, and the warbling maze 

Of the wild brooks But, fondly wandering 


wide, 


My _ reſume the taſk that yet doth chee· abide. 


ht; 


ers 


ce 


XLIX, 
One great amuſement of our houſhold was, - 
In a huge cryſtal magic globe to ſpy, - 
Still as you turn'd it, all things that do paſs 
Upon this ant-hill earth ; where conſtantly 
Of idly-buſy men the reſtleſs fry | 
Run buſtling to and fro with fooliſh haſte, b 
In ſearch of pleaſures vain that from them fly, i 
Or which obtain'd the caitiffs dare not taſte: ; 
When nothing is enjoy'd, can there be greater waſte ? : 
L. 
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L. 
„ Tz 
Of wanity the mirror This was calfd. 
Here you a muckworm of the town might ſee, 
At his dull deſk, amid his legers ſall'd, | 
Eat up with carking care and penurie ; | 
Moft like to carcaſe parch'd on gallow-tree. 
| A penm ſand is a penny got. | 
Firm to this ſcoundrel maxim keepeth * 
Ne of its rigour will he bate a jot, 
Till it has quench'd his fire, and baniſhed his pot. 


LI. 


Strait from the filth of this low grub, behold ! 
Comes fluttering forth a gaudy ſpendthrift heir, 
All gloſſy gay, enamel'd all with gold, 

The filly tenant of the ſummer- air, 

In folly loſt, of uothing takes he care ; 

Pimps, lawyers, ſtewards, harlots, flatterers vile, 
And thieving tradeſmen him among them ſhare : 
His father's ghoſt from limbo-lake, the while, 


Sees this, which more damnation does upon him pile. 


LII. 


R 


And 


i «F N 


LIL. 


This globe pourtray'd the race * Jearned men, 
Still at their books, and turning o'er the page 
Backwards and forwards : oft they ſnatch the pen, 
As if inſpir'd, and in a Theſpian rage; 

Then write, and blot, as would your ruth engage, 
Why, Authors, all this ſcraw! and ſeribbling fore ? 
To loſe the preſent, gain the future age, 

Praiſed to be when you can hear no more, 


And much enrich'd with fame when uſeleſs worldly 


ſtore. 
LIII. 

Then would a ſplendid city riſe to view, 
With carts, and cars, and coaches roaring all: 
Wide pour'd abroad behold the giddy crew; 
See how they daſh along from wall to wall? 
At every door hark, how they thundering call ! 
Good Lord ! what can this giddy rout excite ? 
Why, on each other with fell tooth to fall ; 
A neighbour's fortune, fame, or peace, to blight, | 


And make new tireſome parties for the coming night. 


LIV. 


U 
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; LIV. 

The puzzling ſons of party next appear'd, Tg 
In dark cabals and nightly juntos met ; To 
And now they wiſper d cloſe, now ſhrugging An 
5 rear d | Fro 
Thy important ſhoulder ; EF, as if to get To 
| New light, their twinkling eyes were inward ſet. Ye 
No ſooner * Lucifer recalls affairs, W. 
Than forth they various ruſh in mighty for; ; W. 
When lo! puſh'd up to power, and crown'd their Fo 
cares, fs : But t 


In comes another = and kicketh them down ftairs. 


| * 
But what moſt ſhew'd the vanity of life, 0 
Was to behold the nations all on fire, T 
In cruel broils engag'd, and deadly ſtrife: A 
Mott chriſtian kings, inflam'd by black deſire, P, 
With honourable ruffians in their hire, A 
Cauſe war to rage, and blood around to pour: þ 


Of this ſad work. when each begins to tire, 
They fit them down juſt where they were before, 
Till for new ſcenes of woe peace ſhall their force 
| reſtore, Ee: 


p 1 The OE Aar. LVL 


The CASTLE of InvoLeEncts. 165 


LVI. 


To number up the thouſands dwelling here, 
An uſeleſs were, and eke an endleſs tak; 
From kings, and thoſe who at the helm appear, 
To gipfies brown in ſummer-glades who baſk. 
Yea many a man perdie I could unmaſk, 
Whoſe deſk and table make a ſolemn ſhow, 
With tape-ty'd traſh, and ſuits of fools thar aſk 
ir For place or penſion, laid in decent row; 
But theſe I . by, with n numbers moe. 


LVII. 


Of all the gentle tenants of the place, 

There was a man of ſpecial grave remark : 

A certain tender gloom o erſpread his face, 

Penſive not ſad, in thought involv'd not dark, 

As ſoot this man could fing as morning-lark, 

And teach the nobleſt morals of the heart : 

Bat theſe his talents were ybury'd ftark ; 

Of the fine ſtores he nothing would impart, - 
Which or boon nature gave, or nature-painting art, 


LVII. 


LVIII. 

To noontide ſhades incontinent he ran, W 

Where purls the brook with ſleep-inviting ſound ; (P 

Or when Dan Sol to ſlope his wheels began, 0¹ 

Amid the broom he baſk'd him on the ground, 0 

Where the wild thyme and camomoil are found: T 

; There would he linger, till the lateſt ray T 
Of light fat trembling on the welkin's bound ; A 


Then homeward through the twilight ſhadows ſtray, N 

Sauntering and flow. So had he Ni many a day. 
LIK. 

Yet not in thoughtleſs ſlumber were they paſt : 


For oft the heavenly fire, that lay conceal'd E 
Beneath the ſleeping embers, mounted faſt, 


And all its native light anew reveal'd : 1 

Ott as he travers'd the cerulean field, þ 
= 200 And markt the clouds that drove before the wind, 1 
Ten thouſand glorious fyſtems would he build, þ 

Ten thouſand great ideas fil'd his mind; l 

But with the clouds they fled, and left no tract be- ( 

| hind. ; "g We 


IX. 
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LX. F 


With him was ſometimes join'd, in filent walk, 

(Profoundly filent, for they never ſpoke) _ 

One ſhyer ſtill, who quite deteſted talk : 

Oft, ſtung by ſpleen, at once away he broke, | 

To groves of pine, and broad o'erſhadowing oak ; 

There, inly thrill'd, he wander'd all alone, 

And on himſelf his penſive fury wroke, 

Ne ever utter'd word, ſave when firſt ſhone _ 
The glittering ſtar of eve—* Thank heaven! the 

« day is done.“ 


Ys 


LXI. 
Here lurk'd a wretch, who had not crept abroad 
For forty years, ne face of mortal ſeen; 
In chamber brooding like a loathly toad 5 
And ſure his linnen was not very clean. 
Through ſecret loop- holes, that had practis d been 
Near to his bed, his dinner vile he took; | 
Unkempt, and rough, of ſqualid face and mein, 
Our caſtle's ſhame ! whence, from his filthy nogk, 
We drove the villain out for fitter lair to look. 


LXII. 
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LXII. 
One day there chaunc'd into theſe halls to rove As 
A joyous youth, who took you at firſt ſight ; Spr 
Him the wild wave of pleaſure hither drove, Che 
Before the ſprightly tempeſt toſſing light: Tui 
Certes, he was a moſt engaging wight, Soo 
Of ſocial glee, and wit humane though keen, An 
Turning the night to day and day to night: He 
For him the merry bells had rung, I ween, An 
II in this nook of quiet bells had ever been. Then 
LXIII. 

But not even pleaſure to exceſs is good: An 
What moſt elates then finks the ſoul as low : W 
When ſpring- tide joy pours in with copious flood, - 
The higher ſtill th' exulting billows flow, As 
The farther back again they flagging go, Hi 
And leave us groveling on the dreary ſhore : Te 
Taught by this ſon of joy, we found it fo ; Ar 
Who, whilſt he ftaid, kept in a gay uproar = W 


Our madden'd caſtle all, th abode of ſleep no more. To h 
| | LXIV. V. 
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LXIV. 


As when in prime of June a burniſh'd fly, 
Sprung from the meads, o'er which he ſweeps along, 
Chear'd by the breathing bloom and vital ſky, 
Tunes up amid theſe airy halls his ſong, 
| Soothing at firſt the gay repoſing throng : 
And oft he ſips their bowl; or nearly drown'd, 
He, thence recovering, drives their beds among, 
And ſcares their tender ſleep, with trump profound; 
Then out again he flies, to wing his mazy round. 


LXV. 


Another gueſt there was, of ſenſe reſin d,, 
Who felt each worth, for every worth he had ; 
. Serene yet warm, humane yet firm his mind, 
As little touch'd as any man's with bad : 
Him through their inmoſt walks the muſes lad, 
To him the ſacred love of nature lent, 
And ſometimes would he make our valley glad ; 
Whenas we found he would not here be pent, 
To him the better ſort this friendly meſſage ſent. 


vor. IL. [ LXVI. F 
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LXVI. 
«. Come, dwell with us true ſon of virtue, come! A 
« But if, alas! we cannot thee perſuade, _ 
To lie content beneath our peaceful dome, | 0 


2 Ne ever more to quit our quiet glade; p. 
« Yet when at laſt thy toils but ill apaid ISS 1 
Shall dead thy fire, and damp its heavenly ſpark H. f 
«© Thou wilt be glad to ſeek the rural ſhade, 2 
„There to indulge the muſe, and nature mark: 0 

« We then a lodge for thee will rear in HiAclEr- He 

s Park.” 


oy 


LXVII. 


Here whilom ligg'd th' Esorus of the age; 

But call'd by fame, in foul ypricked deep, 

A noble pride reſtor'd him to the ſtage, 

And rous'd him like a gyant from his ſleep. 

Even from his ſlumbers we advantage reap : 
With double force th'enliven'd ſcene he wakes, 

Yet quits not nature's bounds. He knows to keep 
Each due deeorum : Now the heart he ſhakes, 
And now with well- urg d ſenſe th'enlighten'd judgment 


* Mr. Quin. 


LXVIII. 
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LXVIIL. 


A bard here dwelt, more fat than bard beſeems ; 
Who void of envy, guile, and luſt of gain, 
On virtue ſtill, and nature's pleaſing themes, 
Pour'd forth his unpremeditated ftrain : 
The world forſaking with a calm diſdain 
Here laugh'd he careleſs in his eaſy ſeat ; 
Here quaff 'd encircled with the joyous train, 
Oft moralizing fage : his ditty ſweet 
He loathed much to write, ne cared to repeat, 


LXIX. 


Full oft by holy feet our ground was trod, 

Of clerks good plenty here you mote eſpy. 

A little, round, fat, oily man of God, 

Was one I chiefly mark'd among the fry : 

He had a roguiſh twinkle in his eye, 

And ſhone all glittering with ungodly dew, 

If a tight damſel chaunc'd to trippen by; 

Which when obſerv'd,, he ſhrunk into his mew, 
And ſtrait would recolle his piety anew. 

1 2 : „„ 


The following lines of this ſtanza were wel by a friend 
of the author. 
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LXX. 
Nor be forgot a tribe, who minded nought 
(Old inmates of the place) but ſtate-affairs : 
They look'd, perdie, as if they deeply thought ; 
And on their brow fat every nation's cares. 
The world by them is parcel'd out in ſhares, 
When in the Hall of Smoak they congreſs hold, 
And the ſage berry ſun- burnt Mocha bears 


Has clear'd their inward eye: then, ſmoak- enroll d, 


Their oracles break forth myſterious as of old. 


. LXXI. 


Here languid beauty kept her pale- fac d court : 
Bevies of dainty dames, of high degree, 

From every quarter hither made refort ; - 
Where, from groſs mortal care and bufineſs free, 
They lay, pour'd out in eaſe and luxury. 

Or ſhould they a vain ſlew of work aſſume, T 
Alas! and well. a- day] what can it be ? 

To knot, to twiſt, to ran ge the vernal bloom; ; 
But far is caſt * diſtaff, Rs, and loom. 


LXXII. 


FFC 
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LXXII. 


Their only labour was to kill the time; 

And labour dire it is, and weary woe. 

They ſit, they loll, turn o'er ſome idle rhyme ; ; 

Then, riſing ſadden, to the glaſs they go, 

Or ſaunter forth, with tottering ſtep and ſlow ; 

This ſoon too rude an exerciſe they find ; 

| Strait on the couch their limbs again they throw, 

. Where hours on hours they fighing lie reclin'd, 
And court the vapoury god ſoft-breathing in the wind. 


LXXIII. 


Now muſt I mark the villainy we found, 
But ah! too late, as ſhall eftſoons be ſhewn. 
A place here was, deep, dreary, under ground ; 

Where till our inmates, when unpleaſing grown, 
Diſeas'd, and loathſome, privily were thrown. 
Far from the light of heaven, they languiſh'd theres. 
Unpity'd uttering many a bitter groan ; 
For of theſe wretches taken was no care : 

Fierce fiends, and hags of hell, their only nurſes were. 


1 LXXIV. 
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LXXIV. 
Alas ! the change! from ſcenes of joy and reſt, A 12 
To this dark den, where ſickneſs toſs d alway. vet 
Here Lethargy, with deadly ſleep oppreſt, She 
Stretgh'd on his back, a mighty lubbard, lay, All 
 Heaving his ſides, and ſnored night and day; An 
To ſtir him from his traunce it was not eath, An 
And his half-open'd eyne he ſhut ſtrait way: He 
"His fe f wot, tic wften way to death Fo 
And taught withouten pain and ſtrife to yield the Then 


_—_— 


LXXV. 


Of limbs enormous, but withal unſound, 
Soft-ſwoln and pale, here lay the Hyareph. 

Unwieldy man; with belly monſtrous round. 

For ever fed with watery ſupply; - _ 

For ſtill he drazik, and yet he till was dry. 

And moping here did Hypechondria fit, 

Mother of ſpleen, in robes of various dye, 
Who vexed was full oft with ugly fit; 

And ſome her frantic deem d, and ſome her deem's a 
Wit. | 


LXXVI. 
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LXXVI. 


A lady proud ſhe was, of ancient blood, 
Yet oft her fear her pride made crouchen low : 
She felt, or fancy'd in her fluttering mood, 
All the diſeaſes which the ſpittles know, * 
And ſought all phyſick which the ſhops beſtow, 
And ſtill new leaches and new drugs would try, 
Her humour ever wavering to and fro; 
For ſometimes ſhe would laugh, and ſometimes cry, 
Then ſudden waxed wroth, and all ſhe . not why. 


2 
* 


LXXVII. 


Faſt by her ſide a liſtleſs maiden pin'd, 
With aching head, and ſqueamiſh heart-burnings ; 
Pale, bloated, cold, ſhe ſeem'd to hate mankind, 
Yet lov'd in ſecret all forbidden things. 
And here the Tertian ſhakes his chilling wings ; 
The ſleepleſs Gout here counts the crowing cocks, 
And wolf now gnaws him, now a ſerpent ings ; 
Whilſt Apoplexy cramm'd intemperance knocks 
Down to the ground at once, as butcher. felleth ox. 
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CAN TO IL : 


Fhe knight of arts and mduftry, 
And his atchievements Fair; 

That, by this caftle's overthrow, 
Secur d, and crowned were. 


an 
SCAP'D the caſtle of the fire of fin; 
Ah ! where ſhall I fo ſweet a dwelling find?” 
For all around, without, and all within, 
Nothing ſave what delightful was and kind, 
Of gdodneſs favouring and a tender mind, 
Fer roſe to view. But now another ſtrain, , 
Of doleful note, alas ?-reinaies belündt 


I now mutt ſing of pleaſure turn'd to pain, 
And of the falſe inchanter InvoLENct complain. 


I's. * 


| 
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Is there no patron to protect the muſe, 
And fence for her Parnaſſus barren ſoil ? 
To every labour its reward accrues, 


And they are ſure of bread who ſwink and moil ; 
But a fell tribe :Þ Aonian Bi ve deſpoil, , 


As ruthleſs waſps oft rob the painful bee: 
Thus while the laws not guard that nobleſt toil, 
Ne for che muſes other meed decree, 
They Praiſed are alone, and ſtarve right merrily. 


© 


u. 


I care not, fortune, what you me deny: 
Vou cannot rob me of free nature's grace; 
You cannot ſhut the windows of the ſky, 
Through which Aurora ſheg's her brightening face 3 
You cannot bar my conſtant feet to trace 
The woods and lawns, by living ſtream, at eve: 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace, 
And I their toys to the great Children leave : 

Of fancy, reaſon, virtue, nought can me bereave. 


IV. 


4 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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®» 
IS. 


Come then, my muſe, and raiſe a bolder ſong ;. 
Come, lig no more upon the bed of floth, 
Dragging the lazy languid line along, 

Fond to begin, but ſtill to finiſh loth, 

Thy half-writ ſcrolls all eaten by the moth : 
Ariſe, and ſing that generous imp of fame, 
Who with the ſons of foftneſs nobly wroth, 
To ſweep away this human lumber came, 
Or in a choſen few to rouſe the lumbering flame. 


N * 


In Fairy-Land there liv'd a knight of old, 

Of feature ſtern, Selvaggio well yclep' d, 

A rough unpoliſh'd man, robuſt and bold, 

But wondrous poor: he neither ſow'd nor reap'd, 
Ne ſtores. in ſummer for cold winter heap'd 3 

In hunting all his days away he wore; _ | 
Now ſcorch'd by Jane, now in November ſteep'd, 
Now pinch'd by biting January ſore, 

He ſtill in woods purſu'd the libbard and the boar. 


26 3 
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; - 
As he one morning, long before the wn, | 


Prick'd through the foreſt to diſlodge his prey, 
Deep in the winding boſom of a lawn, 


That from the beating rain, and wintry fray, - 
Did to a lonely cott his ſteps deco; 
There, up to earn the needments of the day, 
HA ᷑̃ :e found dame Poverty, nor fair nor coy : 
Ner be 5 her with a luſty boy. 


"$ 


Amid _ green-wood { ſhade this TO "MY 
And grew at laſt a knight of muchel fame, = 
Of ative mind and | vigorous luſtyhed, 


Earth was his bed; the boughs his roof did frame ; 
He knew no beverage but the flowing fiream ; 
His taſteful well-carn'd food the filvan game, 


The fame to him glad fummer, or the winter breme. 


With wood wild-fring'd, he mark'd a taper's ray, 


Tux KniGnT « or Aas and Indus rar by ne me. 


Or che brown fruit ich which the wood · lands tem: 
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So paſs d his youthly morning, void of care, 
Wild as the colts that through the commons run: 
For him. no tender parents troubled were, 
He of the foreſt ſeem'd to be the ſon, 
And certes, had been utterly undone ; 
But that Mizerus pity of him took, 
With all the gods that love the rural wonne, 
That teach to tame the ſoil and rule the crook ; 
Ne did the ſacred nine diſddin a gentle look. © 


Ix, 


Of fertile genius him they 1 8 well, | 
In every ſcience, and in every art, | 
By which mankind the thoughtles brates excel, At 
That can or uſe, or . joy, © or e grace impart, * i 
Diſcloſing all the powers of head and heart: 4 4 
Ne were the goodly exerciſes ſpar di. Y 
That brace the nerves, or make 5 | 
And mix elaſtic force with firmneſs, hard : ; | 
Wa never knight on ground mote be with him com- 
par'd. | 


X, 


* 
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Sometimes, with early morn, he mounted gay 
The hunter ſteed, exulting o' er the dale, 
And drew the roſeat breath of orient day; 
Sometimes, retiring to the ſecret vale, 
Yclad in ſteel, and bright with burniſh'd mail, 
He ftrain'd the bow, or toſs d the ſounding ſpear, 
Or darting on the goal outſtrip'd the gale, 
Or wheel'd the chariot in its mid-career, 

Or ſtrenuous wreſtled hard with many a tough com- 

Per. | 


XI. 


At other times he pry'd through nature's ſtore, 
Whate'er ſhe in th* etherial round contains 
Whate'er ſhe hides beneath her verdant floor, 
The vegetable and the mineral reigns; * 
Or elfe he feann'd the Globe, thoſe ſmall domains, 
Where reſtleſs mortals ſuch a turmoil keep, 
Its ſeas, its floods, its mountains, and its plains ; 
But more he ſearch'd the mind, and rous'd from 
Thoſe moral ſeeds whence we heroic actions reap. 
" XII. 
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Nor would he ſcorn to ſtoop from high purſuits 

Of heavenly truth, and practiſe what ſhe taught. 

Vain is the tree of knowlege without fruits. 

Sometimes in hand the ſpade or plough he caught, 

Forth-calling all with which boon earth is fraught ; 

Sometimes he ply'd the ſtrong mechanic tool, 

Or rear'd the fabrick from the fineſt draught ; 

And oft he put himſelf to Neptune s ſchool, _ 

Fighting with winds and waves on the vext ocean 
pool. | 


XIII. 


To ſolace then theſe rougher toils, he try'd 
To touch the kindling canvaſs into life; 
With nature his creating pencil vy'd, 

With nature joyous at the mimic ſtriſe: 
Or, to fuch ſhapes as grac'd Pygmaken's wife 
He hew'd the marble ; or, with vary'd fire, 
He rous d the trampet and the martial fife, 
Or bad the lute fweet tenderneſs inſpire, 


Or verſes fram d that well might wake Apollo s Ine. 
. 


W : 
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Accompliſh'd thus he from the woods iſſu d, 

Full of great aims, and bent on bold emprize; 
The work, which long he in his breaſt had brew d, 
Now to perform he ardent did deviſe; 

To-wit, 2 barbarous world to civilize. 

Earth was till then a boundleſs foreſt wild ; 

Nought to be ſeen but ſavage wood, and ſkies ; 

No cities nouriſh'd arts, no culture ſmil'd, 


No government, no laws, no gentle manners mild 


XY. 


A ragged wight, the worſt of brutes, was man: 
On his own wretched kind he, _ruthlef,. prey d: 

The ſtrongeſt ſtill the weakeſt over- ran; 

In every country mighty robbers hard, 1 

And guile and ruffan force were all their trade. 

Life was a ſcene of rapine, want, and woe; 

Which this brave knight, in noble anger, made 
To ſwear, he would the raſcal rout o'erthrow, 

For, by the powers divine, it ſhould no more be ſo! 


XVI. 


_ The CasrIE of InvoLuncs. 185 
XVI. 

It would exceed the purport of my ſong, 

To ſay how this 35% San, from orient climes 

Came beaming life and beauty all along, 

Before him chaſing indolence and crimes. 
Still as he paſe'd, the nations he ſublimes, 

And calls forth arts and virtues with his ray: 

Then Egypt, Greece and Rome their golden times, 

Succeflive, had ; but now in ruins grey 
They lie, to ſlaviſh ſloth and tyranny a prey. 


xv. 


- Tocrown his toils, Sts IndusTRY then ſpread 
The ſwelling fail, and made for Barrain's coaſt. 
A ſylvan life till then the natives led, F 
In the brown ſhades and green · wood foreſt loſt, 

All careleſs rambling where it lik'd them moſt : 
Their wealth the wild-deer Ee through the 
- = hills, 1 
They lodg'd at large, and liv'd at nature's colt ; 
Save ſpear, and bow, withouten other aid ; 


Yet not the Roman ſteel their naked breaft diſmay'd. 
XVIII. 
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He lik'd the ſoil, he lik'd the clement flies, 
He lik'd the verdant hills and flowery plains. 

Be this my great, my choſen iſle (he cries) 

This, whilſt my labours LizzezTy ſuſtains, 
This queen of ocean all aſſault diſdains. 

Nor lik'd he leſs the genius of the land, 

To freedom apt and perſevering pains, 

Mild to obey, and generous to command, 
Temper'd by forming Heaven with kindeſt firmeſt 
| hand. 


XIX. | 
Here, by degrees, his maſter-wark aroſe, 
Whatever arts and induſtry can frame; 
Whatever finiſh'd agriculture knows, 
Fair queen of arts! from heaven itſelf who came, 
When Zn flouriſh'd in unſpotted fame: 
And till with her ſweet innocence we find, 
And tender peace, and joys without a name. 
That, while they raviſh, tranquillize the mind : 
Nature and art at once, delight and uſe combin'd. 
XX. 
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Then towns he quicken'd by mechanic arts, 
And bade the fervent city glow with toil; 
Join land to land, and marry ſoil to foil, 
Unite the poles, and without bloody ſpoil 
Bring home of either Ind the gorgeous ſtores 3 
Or, ſhould deſpotic rage the world embroil, 
Bade tyrants tremble on remoteſt ſhores, 
While o'er th? encircling deep Britannia's thunder 
TOars. 9 7h 


XXI. 


The drooping muſes then he weſtward call'd, 
From the fam'd city ® by Propentick ſea,” 
What time the Turk th? enfeebled Grecian thrall'd ; 
Thence from their cloiſter'd walks he ſet them free, 
And brought them to another Cafahke, 

Where Js many a famous nourſling breeds; 

Or where old Cam ſoft paces oer the lea 

In penſive mood, and tunes his Doric reeds, 
The whilſt his flocks at 1 the . e feeds. 


* Conflantineple. 


XXII. 
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XXII. 


Yet the fine arts were what he finiſh'd leaſt. 

For why? They are the quinteſſence of all, 
The growth of labouring time, and flow increaft ; 
Unleſs, as ſeldom chances, it ſhould fall, 


That mighty patrons the coy ſiſters call 


Up to the ſun · ſnine of uncumber d caſe, 

Where no rude care the mounting thought may 
thrall, 

And where they nk n to fi but pleaſe: 


Ah ! gracious God ! thou know'ſt they aſk no other 
fees. 


XXIII. 
But now, alas! we live too late i in time: 
Our patrons now even. grudge that little claim, 
Except to ſuch as ſleek the ſoothing rhyme ; 
And yet, forſooth, they wear Mæczxas“ name, 
Poor ſons of puft - up vanity, not fame. 
Unbroken ſpirits, chear ! ſtill, till remains 
Th' Eternal Patron, LIBERTY; whoſe flame, 


While ſhe protects, inſpires the nobleſt ftrains. 


The beſt, and 1 far, are toil· created | gains. 


XXIV. 


iy 


Replete with peace and joy, like patriarch's of old. 


The CasTLE of InvoLencr. 189 


| Whenas the knight had fram'd; in Barrain-Laxo, 


A matchleſs form of glorious government, 
In which the ſovereign laws alone command, 
Laws ftabliſh'd by the public free conſent, 
Whoſe majeſty is to the ſceptre lent ; * 

When this great plan, with each dependent art, 
Was ſettled Arm, and to his heart's content, 
Then ſought he from the toilſome ſcene to part, 


And let life's vacant eve breathe quiet through the 


heart. 
_ XT; 


For this he choſe a farm in Deva's vale, 
Where his long alleys Peer d upon the main. 
In chis calm ſeat he drew the healthful gale, 


Here mix'd the chief. the patriot, and the ſwain. 


The happy monarch of his ſylvan train, | 


Here, fided by the guardians of the fold, 
He walk'd his rounds, and chear d his bleſt do- 


main 
His days,” the days of unſtain · d nature, roll d, 


XXVI. 
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Witness, ye lowing herds, who gave him milk; 
Witneſs, ye flocks, whoſe woolly veſtments far 
Exceed ſoft India's cotton, or her ſilk; | 
Witneſs, with autumn charg'd, the nodding car, 
That homeward came beneath ſweet evening's {lar. 
Or of September-moons the radiance mild. 

O hide thy head, abominable war ! 
Of crimes and ruffian idleneſs the child ! 
From heaven, this life yſprang, from hell thy glories 
vild! 


Nor from his deep retirement baniſh'd was 
Th' amuſing care of rural induſtry. | 
Still, as with grateful change the ſeaſons paſs, 
New ſcenes ariſe, new landſkips ſtrike the eye, 
And all th' enliven'd country beautify : 
Gay plains extend where marſhes ſlept before; 
Oer recent meads th' exulting ſtreamlets fly; 
Dark frowning heaths grow bright with Ceres' ſtore, 
And woods imbrown the ſteep, or wave along the 


| XXVIII. 
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As nearer to his farm yon made approach, 
He poliſh'd nature with a finer hand: 
Yet on her beauties durſt not art incroach ; 
Tis art's alone theſe beauties to expand. 
In graceful dance immingled, o'er the land, 
Pan, Pales, Flora, and Pomona play d: 
Here too briſk gales the rude wild common fand 


An happy place ; where free, and unafraid, 


Amid the flowering brakes each coyer creature 


XXIX. 


But in prime vigour what can laſt for ay? 

That ſoul-enfeebling wizard InnaLENCE, 

I whilom ſung, wrought in his works decay: 

| Spread far and wide was bis curs'd influence 3 

Of public virtue much he dull'd the ſenſe, 

Even much of private; eat our-ſpirit out, 

And fed our rank luxurious vices : whence 
The land was overlaid with many a lout; 


Not, as old fame reports, wiſe, generous, bold, and 


ſtout. 
XXX. 
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A rage of pleaſure madden'd every breaſt, 
Down to the loweſt lees the fermeyt ran: 
To his licentious wiſh each muſt be bleſt, 
With joy be fever'd ; ſnatch it as he can. 
Thus Vice the ſtandard rear'd; her arrier-ban 
Corruption call'd, and loud ſhe gave the word, | 
„Mind, mind yourſelves! why ſhould the vulgar 
«© man, J 
« The lacquey be more virtuous than his lord ? 
« Enjoy this ſpan of life ! tis all the gods afford.” 
XXXI. 
The tidings reach'd to where in quiet hall, 
The good old knight enjoy'd well-earn'd repoſe. 
« Come, come, Sir Knight! thy children on thee call 
« Come, ſave us yet, ere ruin round us cloſe ! 
The demon In pol NCR thy toils o'erthrows.” 
On this the noble colour ſtain'd his cheeks, 
Indignant, glowing through the whitening ſnows 
Of venerable eld; his eye full-ſpeaks 
His ardent ſoul, and from his couch at once he breaks. 


XXXII. 
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Iwill, (he cry d) ſo help me; God! deſtroy 
That villain archimage.— His page then ſtrait 
He to him call d, a ftery- ſooted boy, 
Benempt Diſpatch. My ſteed be at the gate; 
My. bard attend; quick, bring the net of fate. 
This net was twiſted by the ſiſters three ; a 
Which when once caſt o'er harden'd wretch, too late 
Repentance comes: replevy cannot be 

from the ſtrong iron graſp of vengeful deſtiny. 


XXXIIL. | 


He came, the bard, a little druid-wi ght, 

Of wih er d aſpect; but his eye was keen, 

With ſweetneſs mix d. In ruſſet brown bedight, 

As is his“ ſiſter of the copſes green, 

He crept along, unpromiſing of mien. 

Groſs he who judges ſo. His ſoul was fair, 

Bright as the children of yon ature ſheen. 

True cometinefs, which nothing can impair, 
Dwells in the mind: al elle is 1 and glare. 

+ The Nightingale, 


He pranc'd along, diſdain 
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Came, (quoth the knight) a voice has reach'd mine 


ear : | 
The demon Ix pol EN E threats overthrow 
To all that to mankind is good and dear : 


Come, PriLomeLvs ; let us inſtant go, 


O'erturn his bowers, and lay his caſtle low, 
Thoſe men, thoſe wretched men! who aui / be ſlaves 
Muſt drink a bitter wrathful cup of woe: 


But ſome there be, thy ſong, as from their graves, 
Shallraiſe. Thrice happy he! who without rigour ſaves. 


XXX V. 


Iſſuing forth, the knight beſtrode his ſteed, 
Of ardent bay, and on whoſe front a ſtar 


Shone blazing bright: ſprung from the generous 


breed 
That whirl of active Joy the rapid car, 
ing gate or bar. ; 
Meantime, the bard on milk-white palfrey rode; 
An honeſt ſober beaſt, that did not mar 


His meditations, but full ſoftly trode: 
And much they moraliz d as thus yfere they yode. 


XXXVI. 
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" XXXVIE 


They talk'd of virtue, and of human bliſs. L 
What elſe ſo fit for man to ſettle well? 86 5 17. 
And ſtill their long reſearches met in chis, 
This Truth of Truths,- which nothing can reſel - 
From virtue's fount the pureſt joys out-well, 
« Sweet rills of thought that chear the conſcious ſoul; 
es? « While vice pours forth the troubled ſtreams of hell, 
The which, howe'er diſguis'd, at laſt with dole 
es „Will through” the tortur'd breaſt their 19 torrent 
es. 4c roll.” | | 5 ; 
e ig = 
At length it dawn'd, that fatal valley gay. 
O'er which high wood-crown'd hills their ſummits 


1ne 


rear. Gas 
On the cool height awhile our palmers ſtay, 
And ſpite even of themſelves their - ſenſes chear ; 
Then to the vizard's wonne their ſteps they ſteer. 
Like a green iſle, it broad beneath them ſpred, 
With gardens round, and wanderin 8 currents . 
And tufted groves to made the meadow-bed, 
Sweetairs and ſong; and without hurry all feem'd glad- 
JJ ( XXXVIII. 
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XXXVIIL 


« As God ſhall judge me, knight, we muſt forgive 


(The half-enraptur'd ParLomevs cry'd) 
The frail good man deluded here to live, 
« And in theſe groves his muſing fancy hide. 
« Ah! nought is pure. It cannot be deny'd, 
That virtue ſtill ſome tincture has of vice, 


% And vice of virtue. What ſhould then betide, 


But that our charity be not too nice? 
Come, let us-thoſe we can to real bliſs entice. 


XXXIX. 


% Ay, ſicker, (quoth the knight) all fleſh is frail, 


« 'To pleaſant fin and zoyous dalliance bent ; 


'« But let not brutiſh vice of this avail, 
« And think to ſcape deſerved puniſhment. 


« Tuftice were cruel weakly to relent ; 
« From Mercy's ſelf ſhe got her ſacred glaive: 


« Grace be to thoſe who can, and will, repent; 


« But penance long, and dreary, to the ſlave, 


Mo muſt in floods of fire his groſs foul ſpirit lave.” 


XL. 
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Thus, holding high diſcourſe, they came to where 
The curſed carle was at his wonted trade; 

Still tempting heedlefs men into his ſnare, 

In witching wiſe, as I before have faid. ; 
But when he faw, in poodly peer array d. 
The grave majeſtic knight approaching nigh, 

And by his ſide the bard ſo ſage and ſtaid, 

His countenanoe fell; yet oft his anxious eye 


Mark d them, like wily fox who rooſted cock doth ſpy. 


XLI. 
Nathleſs, with feign'd reſpe&, he bade give back 
The rabble-rout, and welcom'd'them'full kind; 
Struck with the noble twain, they were "not flack 
His orders to obey, and fall behind. | 
Then he reſum'd his ſong ; and, uncoriſin'd, 
Pour'd all his muſic, ran through all his ſtrings : 
With magic duſt their eyne he tries to blind, 
And virtue's tender airs o'er weakneſs flings. 
What pity baſe his ſong who ſo divinely ſings! | 
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Elate in thought, he counted them his own, 

They liſten'd fo intent with fix'd delight: 

But they inſtead, as if tranſmew'd to ſtone, 

 Marvel'd he could with ſuch ſweet art unite 

The lights and ſhades of manners, wrong and right. 

Mean time, the ſilly croud the charm devour, 


Wide preſſing to the gate. Swift, on the knight 


Fe darted fierce, to drag him to his bower, | 

. backning ſhan'd his touch, for well he knew its 
power. | 

| XLIII. 

As in throng'd amphitheatre, of old, 

The wary * Retiatius.trap'd his foe ; : 

Even fo the knight, returning on him bold, 

At once involv'd him in the Ner of Moe, 

| Whereof I mention made not long ago. 

Inrag'd at firſt, he ſcorn'd ſo weak a jail, 

And leapt, and flew, and flounced to and fro; 

But when he found that nothing could avail, 

He fat him felly down and gnaw'd his bitter nail. 


* A gladiator, who made uſe of a net, which he threw over 


his adverſary, 


T MS 
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XIIV. 


Alarm'd, th' inferior demons of the 185 

Rais'd rueful ſhrieks and hideous yells around ; - 
Black ſtormy clouds deform'd the welkin's face, 
And from beneath was heard a wailing found, | 


As of infernal ſprights in cavern bound; 

A ſolemn ſadneſs every creature ſtrook, 

And lightning flaſn d, and horror rock'd the ground 
Huge crouds on crouds out-pour'd, with blemiſh' d 


look, 
Asifon time's laſt verge this frame of chings had ſhook 


_ 
Soon as the ſhort-liv'd tempeſt was yſpent, 
| Steam'd from the jaws of vext Avernus' hole, 
And huſh'd the hubbub of the rabblement, 
Sin IndusTRY the firſt calm moment ſtole, 
There muſt, (he cry'd) amid ſo vaſt a ſhoal, 
«© Be ſome who are not tainted at the heart, 
Not poiſon'd quite by this ſame villain's bowl : 
Come then, my bard, thy heavenly fire impart; 
Touch ſoul with ſoul, till forth the latent ſpirit ſtart · 


K 4 | | XLVI. 
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The bard obey'd; and taking from his ſide, 
Where it in ſeemly ſort depending hung, 
His Britiſb harp, its ſpeaking ſtrings he try 'd, 
The which with ſkilful. touch he defly ſtrung, 
Till tinkling i in clear ſymphony they rung. 
Then, as he felt the muſes come along, 
Light « o'er. the chords his. raptur'd, hand he flung, 
And play'd a prelude to his riſing ſong: | 


The whilſt, like midnight mute, ten chouſands round 
him e, 3 


XLVII. . 
Thus, ardent, burſt his ſtrain. 


Ve hapleſs race, 
«« Dire-labouring here to {mother reaſon's ray, 
That lights our Maker's image in our face, 
6 And gives us wide ofer earth unqueſtion'd ſway 
« What is th' ador'd sUPREME PERFECTION, ſay? 
What, but eternal never-reſting ſoul, 
« Almighty power, and all- directing day; 
By whom each atom ſtirs, the planets roll; 
60 | Who fills, ſurrounds, informs, and agitates the 


« whole. 
XLVIII. 
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« Come, to the beaming God your hearts unfold [ 
“ Draw from its fountain life! »Tis thence, alone, 
Wie can excel. Up from unfeeling mold, 

« Toſeraphs burning round th' AL MICH Tx 'sthrone, | 

_ «« Life riſing ſtill on life, in higher tone, 

66 perfection forms, and with perfection bliſs. ; 
In univerſal nature this clear ſhewn, 
« Not needeth proof: to prove it were, I wis, 


. 


q To prove the beauteous world excels the brute abyſs: 


XLIX. ® 

< Is not the field, with lively culture green, 
A ſight more joyous than the dead moraſ; ? 
„ Do not the ſkies, with active ether clean, 
« And fan'd by ſprightly Zephirs, far ſurpaſs : 
“The foul November-fogs, and ſlumbrous maſs, | 
« With which fad nature veils her drooping face? 
« Does not the mountain- ſtream, as clear as glaſs 
« Gay-dancing on, the putrid pool diſgrace? 

« The ſame in all holds true, but chief in human race. 


5 LC I. 
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It was not by vile loitering in eaſe, 


« That GREECE obtain'd the brighter palm of art, 


% That ſoft yet ardent Ar a EN s learn'd to pleaſe, 


46 


46 To keen the wit, and to ſublime the heart, 

« In all ſupreme! compleat ih every part ! 

“It was not thence majeſtic Rowe aroſe, 

& And o'er the nations ſhook her conquering dart: 
« For fluggard's brow the laurel never grows; 
Renown his. not the child of indolent repoſe. 


II. 
« Had unambitious mortals minded nought, 


** But in looſe joy their time to wear away ; 


* Had they alone the lap of dalliance ſought, * 
E Pleas'd on her pillow their dull heads to lay, 


Rude nature's ſtate had been our ſtate to-day ; 
« No cities e' er their towery fronts had rais'd, - 


| « No arts had made us opulent and gay; z 


cc 


« With brother-brutes the human race Jad graz'd; 


None e' er had ſoar d to fame, none honour'd been, 
none prais d. M 


MPR 16 


cc 


t, 
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« Great Homer's ſong had never fir'd the breaſt | 
To thirſt of glory, and heroic deeds ; 
« Sweet Maxo's muſe, ſunk in inglonous reſt, 
«© Had ſilent ſlept amid the Mincian reeds : 
« 'The wits of modern time had told their beads, 


And monkiſh legends been their only ſtrains; 


« Our MiLTon's Eden had lain wrapt in weeds, 

« Our SnakESPEAR ſtroll'd and laugh'd with 
6 Warwick ſwains, | | 

Ne had my maſter Syexszs charm'd his Mulla's 


460 plains. 


LIT. 


Dumb too had been the ſage hiſtoric muſe, 


* And periſh'd all the ſons of antient fame ; 
* Thoſe ſtarry lights of virtue, that diffuſe 
Through the dark depth of time their vivid flame, 


Had all been loſt with ſuch as have no name. 
Who then had ſcorn'd his eaſe for others good? 


Who then had toil'd rapacious men. to tame? 
* Who in the publick breach devoted ſtood, 


« And for his country's cauſe been prodigal of blood? 


1 LIV. 
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<« But ſhould to fame your hearts unfeeling be, 


* If right I read, you pleaſure all require: 


% Then hear how beſt may be obtain'd this 


fee, | 


«© How beſt enjoy'd this nature's wide deſire. 


“ Toil, and be glad! let induſtry inſpire 


<« Into your quicken'd limbs her buoyant breath 


« Who does not act is dead; abſorpt entire 
In miry loch, no pride no joy he hath ; 


O leaden-hearted men, to be in love with death 


LV. 


8 Ah! what avail the largeſt gifts of Heaven, 
«« When. drooping health and ſpirits go amiſs? 
« How taſteleſs. then whatever can be given? 


« Health is the vital principle of bliſs, 


« And exerciſe of health. In proof of this, 
* Behold the wretch, who ſlugs his life away, 


* Soon ſwallou / d in diſeaſe's fad abyſs ; 
„ While he whom toil has brac'd, or manly 


„ 


play 
« Has light as air each limb, each thought as clear as 


LVI. 
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LVI. 
« O who can ſpeak the vigorous joys of health ! 
«© Unclogg'd the body, unobſcur'd the mind: 
«+ The morning raiſes gay; with pleaſing ſtealth, 
The temperate evening falls ſerene and kind. 
% In health the wiſer brutes true gladneſs find. 
+ See! how the younglings friſk along the meads, 
« As May comes on, and wakes the balmy wind ; 
« Rampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds : 
« Yet what but high-ftrung health this dancing plea- 
« ſaunce breeds? 


LVII. 


« But here, inſtead, is foter'd every ill, a 
* Which or diſtemper d minds or bodies know... 
Come then, my kindred ſpirits ! do not ſpill 
« Your talents here. This place is but aſhew,, 
«| Whoſe charms delude you to the den of woe & 

% Come, follow me, I will direct you right, 
«© Where pleaſure's roſes, void of ſerpents, grow, 
 * Sincere as ſweet; come, follow this good knight, 

And you will bleſs the day that A him t to 

„e your ſight. 


LVIIL 


i % 
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« Some he will lead to courts, and ſome to camps; 
« To ſenates ſome, and public ſage debates,, 
« Where, by the ſolemn gleam of midnight-lamps» 
« The world is pois'd, and manag'd mighty ſtates; 
« To high diſcovery ſome, that new-creates 
4 The face of earth; ſome to the thriving mart; 
d Some to the rural reign, and ſofter fates ; 

% To the ſweet muſes ſome, who raiſe the heart: 

« All glory ſhall be yours, all nature, and all art. 


LIX. 

e There are, I ſee, who liſten to my lay, 

« Who wretched ſigh for virtue, but deſpair. 

« ' All may be done, (methinks I hear them ſay) 

Even death deſpis'd by generous actions fair; 
% All, but for thoſe who to theſe bowers repair, 

« Their every power diflolv'd in luxury, 

« To quit of torpid fluggiſhneſs the lair, 

* And from the powerful arms of ſloth get free. 

« *Tis riſing from the dead—Alas!—It cannot be! 


LX. 


The CASTLE of INDOLENCE, 207 


LX. 


* Would you then learn to diſſipate the band 

«« Of theſe huge chreatning difficulties dire, 
That in the weak man's way like lions ſtand, 

His ſoul appall, and damp his riſing fire ? 

4 Reſolve, reſolve, and to be men aſpire. 

« Exert that nobleſt privilege, alone, 

« Here to mankind indulg'd : controul defire : 

Let godlike reaſon, from her ſovereign throne, 
40 Speak the commanding word -i! and it is done 


L 
« Heavens! can you: then thus waſte, mn ſhameful 


„ 

« Your few important HR of _ here . 

4 Heirs of eternity ! yborn to riſe | 
Through endleſs ſtates of being, ſtill more near 
« To bliſs approaching, and perfection clear, 
Can you renounce a fortune ſo ſublime, 
Such glorious hopes, your backward ſteps to ſteer, 
« And roll, with vileſt brutes, through mud and 


« ſlime? 
« No! no!--Your ee hearts diſdain the 


« ſordid crime = 


LXII. 


* 


pe <4 * 
Das 
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LXII. 


6 Enough ! enough !” they cry'd —ſtrait, ſrom the 
croud, E 

The better ſort on wings of tranſport fly. 
As when amid the lifeleſs ſummits proud 

Of Alpine cliffs, where to the gelid ſky 

Snows pil'd on ſnows in wintry torpor lie, 

The rays divine of vernal Phebus play ; 

Th' awaken'd heaps, in ſtreamlets from on high, 
Rous'd into action, lively leap away, 
| Glad-warbling through the vales, in their new Being 


gay. 


16 


LXIII. 


Not leſs the life, the vivid joy ſerene, 
That lighted up theſe new-created men, 
Than that which wings th' exulting ſpirit clean, 


When, juſt deliver'd from this fleſhly den, 
It ſoaring ſeeks its native ſkies agen. 


How light its eſſence! how unclogg d hs powers, 


Beyond the blazon of my mortal pen | | 
Even ſo we glad forſook theſe ſinful bowers, $1 
Even ſuch enraptur'd life, ſuch energy was ours. 
| | LXIV. 
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But far the greater part, with rage enflam'd, 

Dire. mutter d curſes, and blaſphem' d high Jove. 

Ve ſons of hate! (They bitterly exclaim d) 

What brought you to this ſeat of peace and love ? 

While with kind nature, here amid the grove, 

« We paſß d the harmleſs fabbath of our time, 
What to diſturb it eould, fell men, move 

Vour barbarous hearts? Is happineſs a crime? 
« Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon heaven ſublime. 


LXV. 


«Ye impious wretches, (quoth the knightin wrath) 
“ Your happineſs behold !” —Then ſtrait a wand 
He wav'd, an anti-magic power that hath, 
Truth from illuſive falſhood to command. 

Sudden, the landſkip finks on every hand; 5 
The pure quick ſtreams are marſhy puddles found, 

On baleful heaths the groves all blacken'd ſtand; 

And, o'er the weedy foul abhorred ground, 
Snakes, adders, toads, each loathſome creature crawls 


around. 


LXVI. 
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And here and there, on trees by lightning ſcath'd, 


Unhappy wights who loathed life yhung ; 
Or, in freſh gore and recent murder bath'd, 
They weltering lay; or elſe, infuriate-flung 
Into the gloomy flood, while ravens ſung 

The funeral dirge, they down the torrent rowl'd : 
Theſe, by diſtemper'd blood to madneſs ſtung, 
Had doom'd themſelves ; ; whence oft, when night 


controul'd 
The world, returning bither their fad ſpirits hold, 


LXVIL 

\. Meantime a moving ſcene was open laid; 
That lazar-houſe, I whilom in my lay 
Depeinted have, its horrors deep-diſplay'd, 
And gave annumber'd wretches to the day, 
Who tofling there in ſqualid miſery lay. 
Soon as of ſacred light tliꝰ unwonted ſmile 
Pour'd on theſe living catacombs its ray, 


Through the drear caverns ftretching many a mile» 


The ſick up-rais'd their heads, and N their 
woes awhile. 


LXVIII. 
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LXVII. 


O heaven (they cry d) and do we once more ſee 
« Yon bleſſed ſun, and this green earth ſo fair? 
Are we from noiſome damps of peſt-houſe free ? 

And drink our ſouls the ſweet ethereal air? 
nw O thou! or Knight, or God! who holdeſt ther® 
„ That fiend, oh keep him in eternal chains! : 
But what for us, the children of deſpair, 
Brought to the brink of hell, what hope remains? 
1 Repentance does itſelf but aggravate our pains.” 


LXIX. 


The gentle Knight, who ſaw their rueful caſe, 
Let fall adown his filver beard ſome tears. | 

* Certes (quoth he) it is not even in grace, 

« 'T”undo the paſt, and eke your broken years: 

Nathleſs, to nobler worlds repentance rears, 

„ With humble hope, her eye; to her is given 
A power the truly contrite heart that chears; 

che quells the brand by which the rocks are riven; 

* She more than merely ſoftens, ſhe rejoices HEAVEN. 


LXX. 
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IXX. 


« Then patient bear the ſufferings you have earn'd, 


« And by theſe ſufferings purify the mind; 

<« Let wiſdom be by paſt miſconduR learn'd : 

« Or pious die, with penitence reſign d; 

4e And to a life more happy and refin'd, 

«© 'Doubt not, you ſhall, new creatures, yet ariſe, 


Till then, you may expect in me to find 


2 


% One who will wipe your ſorrow from your eyes, 


One who will ſoothe your Pangs, amd wing on to 


« "the ſkies,” 


LXXI. 


They ſilent heard, and pour'd their thanks in tears. 
For you.(reſum?'d the Knight with ſterner tone) 
% Whole hard dry hearts th' obdurate demon ſears, 
That villain's gifts will coſt you many a groan; 
„In dolorous manſion long you muſt bemoan 
His fatal charms, and weep your ſtains away; 


Till, foft and pure as infant-goodneſs grown, 


**, You feel a perfect change: then, who can fay, 


What grace may yet ſhine forth in heaven' s eternal 
cc * - 


LXXII. 
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LXXII. 


| This aid, his powerful wand he wav'd anew : 
Inſtant, a glorious angel-train deſcends, _ 
The Charities, to wit, of roſy hue; 
Sweet love their looks a gentle radiance lends, 
And with ſeraphic flame compaſſion blends. 
At once, delighted, to their charge they fly: 
When lo! a goodly hoſpital aſcends; | 
In which they bade each lenient aid be nigh, 
That could the ſick- bed ſmoothe of that ſad. company. 


LXXIII. 


It was a worthy edifying ſight, 

And gives to human kind peculiar grace, | 

To ſee kind hands attending day and night, 

With tender miniſtry, from place to place. 

Some prop the head ; ſome, from the pallid face 

Wipe off the faint cold dews weak nature ſheds ; 

Some reach the healing draught: the whilſt, to 

The fear ſupreme, around their ſoften'd beds, 
Some 15 man by prayer all opening heaven diſpreds . 

LXXIV. 
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LXXIV. 
Attended by a glad acclaiming train, 
Of thoſe he reſcu'd had from gaping hell, 


Then turn'd the Knight; and, to his hall againſt 


Soft-pacing, ſought of peace the moſly cell: 

Yet down his cheeks the gems of pity fell, 

To ſee the helpleſs wretches that remain'd, 
There left through delves and deſerts dire to yell; 


Amaz'd, their looks with pale diſmay were ſtain'd, 


Ard ſpreading wide their hands they meek repentance 
feign'd. 
LXXV. 


But ah! their ſcorned day of grace was paſt : 

For (horrible to tell!) a deſert wild 

Before them ſtretch'd, bare, comfortleſs, and vaſt; 

With gibbets, bones, and carcaſes defil'd. 

There nor trim field; nor lively culture ſmil'd; 

Nor waving ſhade was ſeen, nor fountain fair; 

But ſands abrupt on ſands lay looſely pil'd, 

Through which they N toil'd with pain” 
| ful care, 

Whilſt Pherbus ſmote them ſore, and b 0 the cloud- 


leſs air. 
| u. 


G2 
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LXXVI. 


Then, varying to a joyleſs land of bogs, 

The ſaddenꝰd country a grey waſte appear'd; 

Where nought but putrid ſtreams and noiſome fogs 

For ever hung on drizzly Azfter's beard; 

Or elſe the ground by piercing Caurus ſear d, 

Was jagg'd with froſt, or heap'd with glazed ſnow : 

Through theſe extremes aceaſeleſs round they ſteer'd, 

By cruel fiends ſtill hurry'd to and fro, — 
Gaunt Beggary, and Scorn, with many hell-hounds 

moe. | 


| LXXVII. 
The firſt was with baſe dunghill rags yclad, 4 
Tainting the gale, in which they flutter'd light; 
Of morbid: hue his features, ſunk, and fad; 
His hollow eyne ſhook forth a ſickly light ; 
And ofer his lank jaw-bone;' in piteous plight, 
His black rough beard. was matted rank and ile ; 
Direful to ſee ! an heart-appalling ſight ! | 
Meantime foul ſcurf and, blotches him defile ; 
And dogs, where-e'er he went, ſtill barked all the 
while. 
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LYXXVIE 


The other was a fell deſpightful fiend : 

Hell holds none worſe in baleful bower below : 
By pride, and wit, and rage, and rancour, keen'd ; 
Of man alike, if good or bad, the foe: 

With noſe up-turn'd, he always made a ſhew 
As if he ſmelt ſome nauſeous. ſcent ; his eye 

Was cold, and keen, like blaſt from boreal ſnow ; 
And taunts he caſten forth moſt bitterly, 

Such were the twain that off drove this ungodly fry. 


LXXIX. 


Even ſo through Brentford town, a town of mud, 

An herd of briſſy ſwine-is prick'd/alonp:; 

The filthy beaſts, that never chew the cud, 

Still grunt, and ſqueak, and fing their troublous 
fon; | | 

And oft they plunge themſetves 4 among: 

But ay the ruthleſs driver goads them on, 

And ay of barking dogs the bitter throng 

Makes them renew:- their unmelodious moan ; 

Ne ever find they reſt from their unreſting fone. 
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Occaſioned by the 
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DEATH of Mr. Ar K MAN, a particular 
Friend of the Au rTRHOR“Ss. 

S thoſe we love Fees we dye in part, E” 4 i 

String after ſtring is ſever'd from the heart a ＋ 

Till looſen'd life, at laſt, but breathing clay, 

Without one pang is glad to fall away. * 

Unhappy he, who lateſt feels the blow. 

Whoſe eyes have wept o'er every friend laid low, 

Drag'd ling'ring on from partial death to death, 


Till, dying, all he can reſign is breath. ö of & 
| + Jo. A: 3 4:07: 40 I-B, j 
+ T1 | 1 
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O D E. 
þ + "2 of A | | : 
ELL me, chou ſoul of her I 3 
Ah! tell me, whither art thou fled; 
To what delightful world above, 
; | oe: the an dead 


177 


1 3 
5 Or doſt thou, * at pleaſure, roam, 
And ſometimes ſhare thy lover's woe; 
3B ere, void of thee, Bis chearleſs home 
M$; Can now, alas ! uScontkvet Enow? | 895 
3 11 III. ! 
Oh if thog hover round my wall, 
While, under ev'ry well-known tree, 
Io the fancy'd ſhadow talk, 4. 
3 full of thee; 


Should then the weary eye of grief, 

| Deſide ſome ſympathetic ſtream, 
Ia flumber find a ſhort relief, = 
Dt thou my ſoothing dream! . 
* 6 „ P I- 


FO 
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FERE, STANLEY, reſt, eſcap d this mortal fig, 
Above the j Joys, | ond the woes of life. 
Fierce pangs no more thy lively beauties ſtain, 
And ſternly try en of pain: 
No more ſweet patience, feigning oft relief, 
Lights thy ſick eye, to cheat a parent's grief: * 
With tender art, to ſave her anxious groan, 
No more thy boſom preſſes down its own : 
Now well-carn'd peace is thine, and. bliſs ſincere: 
Ours be the lenient, not unpleaſing tear! 


25 


4 


17 


o born to bloom, then fink beneath the term 2 
To ſhow us Virtue in her faireſt form; Mit a 
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Io ſhow us artleſs Reaſon's moral reign, 

| What boaſtful ſcience arrogates in vain 
TH obedient paſſions knowing each their part; 
C light the head, and * the apart | 3 


1 we maſt follow th will glad obey, 
When a few ſuns have roll'd their cares away, 
Tir'd with vain life, will cloſe the willing eye : 
'Tis the great birth-right of mankind to die. 
Bleſt be the bark! that afts us. to the ſhore, 
Where death-divided friends ſhall part no more : 

To join thee there, here with thy duſt repoſe, | 
18 all the ops thy hapleſs mother knows. 


0 „* 
. 


10 
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'To the REvEREND : 
Mr. MU RN DOS H, - 
RrcToR of Stradiifhall in Suffolk. 


HUS afely low, my Tat thou can'ſt not 
io > 3% T9 ATT Hb 

Here reigns a deep crnnquſilicy o. o'er ally ; 
No noiſe, no care, no vanity, no- ftrife ; | 
Men, woods and fields, all breathe untroubled life,” | 
Then keep each paſſion down; however dear; 1 
Truſt me, the tender are the moſt ſev ere. 
Guard, while *tis thine, thy philoſophic ans ; 
And ask no joy but that of virtuous peace; 
That bids defiance to the ſtorms of fate :. 
High bliſs is only for a higher ſlate, 


. * * 
* p ” &s 
. - 4 5 ; : 8 & 
* 9 * a. © 
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14 7765 Parr of the 6th Chipter « 
St. MATTHE W. 1 


1 is 2 


ie eee care, 
e, 
While all u warring palions are-at fit 

Oh, lev mg liften4o the weeds of life! _ 
Raptures deep-felt his 'doBttitie Gid nw of 
And that he mid from cafth the divoping heart.” 


„ Far i , 1 1 E TIES ve 


Think not, when all, your ſcanty ſtores afford, 
Is ſpread a ge once upon the ſparing board; =” 
Think not, when worn the ogy robe a peary - 
While, on the roof, the bhowli temp er; 74 


What farther ſhall this feeble life ſuſtain, 


And. what ſhall cloath theſe ſtyv'rin gl limbs again. 
Says 


N 
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Say, does not life its nouriſhment exceed? 


meme 


"Behold 1 ! and look away your low def pair— 
See the light tenants of the barren air: 
To them, nor ftores, nor granaries, belong, 
Nought, but the woodland, and the pleaſing ſong 3 ; 
Vet your kind heavenly Father bends his eye 
On the leaſt wing, that flits along the sky. 
To him they fing, when ſpring renews the plain, 
To him they cry, in winter's pinching reign; q 
Nor is their muſic, nor their plaint in vain : 
He hears the gay, and the diſtreſsful call, 
And with unſparing n U nN 


Obſerve the rifing lilty's At a. 
Obſerve the various vegetable race -« 
They neither coil, nor ſpin, but careleſs grow, . _ 
Yet ſee how warm. they bluſh ! how bright they glow!” 
What regal veſtments can with them compare! 


If, ceaſeleſs, thys the fowls of heaven he feeds, 
If, o'er the fields fuch lucid robes he ſpreads; 
Will he not care for you, ye faithleſs, ſay? 

Is he unwiſe ? or, axe ye leſs than they? 


L 5: | $'0 N. G. 
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NE day the God of fond defire, 
On miſchief bent, to Damon faid, 
Why not diſcloſe your tender fire, 
Not own it to the lovely maid ? 
"IC. 
The ſhepherd mark'd his treacherous art, 
And ſoftly ſighing, thus reply d: 
Tis true you have ſubdu'd my heart, + 
But ſhall not triumph o'er my pride. t 


III. 


The ſlave, in private only bears,  _ 
Your bondage, who his love Sha 12 
” But when his paſſion he declares 


Tou drag him at your charjotawhoels, : 
8 SONG, 
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ARD is the fate of him who loves, 
vet dares not tell his trembling pain, a 


But to o the ſympathetic groves, . 


But to the lonely liſtening plain; 


Oh! when ſhe bleſſes next your.ſhade,, | _ 7 
Oh! when her foot-ſteps next are ſeen: 


In flowery tracts along the mead, * 


In freſher mazes o'er the green, 


Ye gentle ſpirits of the vale, 5 
To whom the tears of love are dear, 3 
From dying lillies waft a gale, 33 = 2 
And a my ſorrows | in her ear. 5 7255 


Oh! tell her what ſhe cannot PETE 


Tho” fear my tongue muſt ever nd | A 


Oh tell her that my virtuous flame 4 5. OT 


Is as her ſpotleſs ſoul refin'd, i032 5.4 cir ml | 


1 : 
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Not purer her own withes riſe, 
'Not holier her own ſighs i in prayer. 5 


But if, at firſt, her virgin fear, 


| Should ſtart at love's ſuſpetted nammm ] 
With that of friendſhip - ſooth her eap— 1 a 


men Ce bas: . e. 4 
n TM 0 
| ] 
. * 12 ; 
4 5 1 . 
41 „ / 
* 
. SS with mp Aron bo ; 
| Unleſs to deck her Frapter breatt,. | 
II. f n e OC) 
Awaken'd by the genial year, | 
In vaig the birds xound mo Fug 4, ” 
In vain he firſt ning fields appear 3, + 8 
ru lv ** 


NO G. 


An unrelenting foe to love, 
And when we meet a mutual heart, 


Bid us ſigh on from day to day, 
And wiſn, and wiſh the foul away ; 


Till youth.and genial yokrs.are lj 


And all the life of life is gone ? 
b 
But buſy buſy ſtill art thou, 4 87 


To bind the lovelefs joylcfs vow, 1 * 
The heart from pleaſute to delude, 
To Join the i tf +-#+ 10 s 


And I abſdlve thy future care; 
All other bleſfings I refign, 
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OR ever Fortune wilt thou prove, 


For once, O Fortune, hear my prayery. 


SY A - 
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ME, gentle God of ſoft deſire, 
Come and poſfeſs my happy breaſt | 


Not fury-like in flames and fire, 
Or frantic follys wildneſs dreſt; 


Yet dearer thou:than friendihip art, 


More tender ſpirit in thy eyes, 
f More ſweet emotions at the _ 


O come with goodneſs in thy train, 1 


With peace and pleaſure void of ſtorm, 


Put on Amanda's winning form. 


, 


| OD E. 
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Nightingale, beſt poet of the grove, 
That plaintive ſtrain can ne'er belong to thee, 
Bleſt in the full poſſeſſion of thy love: 
O lend that ſtrain, ſweet Nightingale, to me! 


Tis mine, alas ! to mourn my wretched fate : 
J love a maid. who all my boſom charms, 
Yet loſe my days withaut this lovely mate; 
Inhuman fortune keeps her from my arms. 
You, happy birds! by nature's ſimple laws 
Lead your ſoft lives, ſuſtain'd by nature's fare; 
You dwell wherever roving fancy draws, * 
And love and ſong is all your pleaſing care: 
But we, vain ſlaves of intereſt and of pride, 
Dr.aare not be bleſt leſt envious tongues ſhould blame: 
And hence, in vain, I languiſh for my bride z -/. 
O mourn with me, ſweet bird, my hapleſs flame. 


To 
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To SERAPHINA. 
OD E. 


HE wanton's charms, however bright, 
Are like the falſe illufive light, 
Whoſe flatt'ring unauſpicious blaze 
To precipices oft betrays : | 
But that ſweet ray your beauties dart, 
Which clears the mind, and cleans the heart, 
Is like the facred Queen of night, 
Who pours a lovely gentle licht 
Wide o'er the dark, by wanderers bleſt, 
ConduQting them to peace and reſt, 


A vicious love depraves the mind, 
*Tis anguiſh, guilt, and folly join d:; 

But Seraphing's eyes diſpenſe 

A mild and gracious influence ; 

Such as in viſions angels ſhed 

Around the. heay'r-illumin'd head. 
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To love thee, Seraphina, ſure 

Is to be tender, happy, pure; 

"Tis from low paſſions to eſcape, 

And woo bright virtue's faireſt ſhape z. 
"Tis extaſy with wiſdom join'd ; 

And heaven infus'd into the mind. 
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A O LUS HARP*. 
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IJ. hereal race, inhabitants of air, 

— Who hymn your God amid the ſecret grove, 
Ve unſeen beings to my harp repair, 

And raiſe majeſtic ſtrains, or melt in love. 


I. 


Thoſe tender notes, how kindly they upbraid 
With what ſoft woe they thrill the lover's heart! 
Sure from the hand of ſome unhappy maid, 

Who dy'd of love, theſe ſweet complainings part. 
* Zolus's Harp is a muſical inſtrument, which plays with 


the wind, invented by Mr. Ofwald; its properties are fully de- 
ſcribed inthe Caſtle of Indolence, cinch 


414 3 | „.. 
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III. 
But hark ! that ſtrain was of a graver tone, 
On the deep ſtrings his hand ſome hermit throws ; * 


Or he the ſacred Bard +, who fat alone, 1 
In the drear waſte, and wept his people's woes. 


| Br 
Such was the ſong which Zior's children ſung, 
When by Euphrates ſtream they made their plaint: 
And to ſuch ſadly ſolemn notes are ſtrung ., 
Angelic harps, to ſooth a dying faint. . 
2 
Methinks I hear the fall celeftial choir, 15 
Thro' heaven's high dome their awful anthem raiſes ; 


Now chanting clear, and now they all conſpire 
20 ſwell the lofty bye „from e to e 


| VI. | 


Let me, ye wand'ring ſpirits of the wind, 
Who, as wild fancy prompts you, touch the. firing, 

Smit with your theme, be in your chorus join'd, 
For till you. ceaſe, my Muſe forgets to ſing. 


j 


+ Feremiab, ga | 


® 
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"AIL, mildly pleaſing ſolitude, 
Companion of the wiſe, and good; 
But, from whoſe holy, piercing eye, 
The herd of fools, and villains fly. 


RES Co c Y Yo = oe, > "ey 


Oh ! how I love with thee to walk, , 
And liſten to thy whiſper'd talk, 
Which innocence, and truth imparts, 
And melts the moſt obcurkte hearts, 


A thoukind 3 you wear with caſe, 
And ſtill in every ſhape you pleaſe. 
Now wrapt in ſome myſterious dream, 


A lone philoſopher you ſeem ; 
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Now quick from hill to vale you fly, 
And now you ſweep the vaulted ſky, | 
A ſhepherd next, you haunt the plain, 

And warble forth your oaten ſtrain. 

A lover now, with all the grace 

Of that fweet paſſion in your face: 

Then, calm'd to friendſhip, you aſſume 

The gentle-looking Harxrond's bloom, 

As, with her Mvs1Dor a, the, 

(Her Mus1Dox a fond of thee) 

Amid the long withdrawing vale, 
Abwakes the rival'd nightingale. 


Thine is the balmy breath of morn, 
Juſt as the dew-bent roſe is born; 
And while meridian fervors beat, 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat; 
But chief, when evening ſcenes decay, 
And the faint landſkip ſwims away, 
 _Thine is the doubtful foft decline, 
And that beſt hour of muſing thine. 
Deſcending angels bleſs thy train, „ 
The Virtues of the ſage, and ſwain; 
ee ES F Plain 
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Plain Innocence in white array'd, 

Before thee lifts her fearleſs head : 
Religion's beams around thee ſhine, 
And chear thy glooms with light divine : 
About thee ſports ſweet Liberty; 

And rapt Urania * to thee. 


Oh, let me pierce thy ſecret cell! 
And in thy deep receſſes dwell; _ 
Perhaps from Norwood's oak-clad hill, „ 
When Meditation has her , 

I juſt may caſt my careleſs eyes 
Where London's ſpiry turrets riſe, 15 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its r 
Then ſhield me in the woods again. 
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„ E 
RETURN from the Fox-cnacy *. 


A Wal 8 in the Manner of 
Mr. e Regs | | 


HE fox is Elb Dogs, Goals 1 men „ 

In weary triumph. Foremoſt rides the Squire, 
And leads to, ghoſtly halls of grey reno won 
With woodland honours grac'd, the fox's fur - 
Deſcending decent from the roof, and ſpread 
O'er the drear walls with antic figures fierce 
The ſtag's large front. Hark! the ſonorous horn 
| + Their near approach proclaims; the joyous _ 

Mix their loud hollows, till the crazy dome 

Beneath their uproar ſhakes Not more diſturb wm 
Were Oeta's caverns, « or old Pelion's d is Las 


A+ 


15 {i "Sy When, 


| When, with diſorder d mirth, to A, 
Fheſſalion Centaurs from the chace return'd, © 

Behold ! the fuePd chimney blazes wide | 

The tankards foam, and the ſtrong table groans 

Beneath the vaſt Sirloin, Britannia's boaſt, 

In which, with deſperate knife, her hardy ſons 

Make deep inciſion, and exulting talk | 

Of England's glory, ne'er to be defac'd, 

While hence they borrow vigour; or amain 

Into the paſty plung'd, at.intervals, 

(If ſtomach keen can intervals allow) 

Relate at large the wonders of the day: 

He then is loudeſt heard who topt the chace, 

Who every maze evoly'd, and every guile 

Diſclos d; who knows the merits of the pack; 

Who ſaw the villain ſeiz d, and dying hard 

Without complaint, tho? by an hundred mouths 

Relentleſs torn : O glorious he beyond 

And generous ardour for heroic deeds ; 
Before him now, to recompenſe his toils, 
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| Pro- 


FFF 


Is. 5 
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produce FR men ny 4 mighty bowl, 
Swell'd high-with fiery juice, 3 

A potent gale, delicious as the breath | 230 

Of Maia, to the love-ſick W 1 

On violets diffus d, while ſoft ſne hears 

Her panting ſhepherd ſtealing to her arms. 

Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn 

Mature and perfect, from its dark retreat 

Of thirty years: the Britiſo nectar now /- 

Flames in the light refulgent, not afraiQd 

Even with the vineyard's nobleſt boaſt to vie. 

Then thoughtful 7/5i/f, beneath a cloud of ſmoke, _/ 

Wreath'd fragrant from the pipe, each grayer bead 5 

A while compoſes : but the jollier train WC 

Of youthful ſportſmen beat the brick-pay'd hall © LOT 

With vigorous dancing to the fhrill-voic}d oye 7 80 

And ſounding tabor; eee a 13 

Is haul'd at. in nen __ 


Aſide, —— {36:24 £60633 SESSR 
Cloſe in firm circle; and ſer, ardent, n 
For ſerious drinking. Nor evaſion ly, 1 03624, 4g 
Nor ſober ſhift, is to the pulcing wretch 7+ £145 5001 
iow BK | M 
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And pavement, fuithleſß to the fud 

Thus as they ſwim in mutual fivill, oed, 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, 

Reels eee men n. ' 
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Pe 
A 
Mean- time, with ſudden Anita "Sl O 
'Th' impatient catch burſts from the joyous heart: R 
That moment touch'd is each congenial foul ; L. 


ud opening in a full moutbꝰ d ery of joy, 

4 The laugh, the flap, the jocund curſe goes round; 

While from their ſlumbers ſhook, the RE 1 3 
Mix in the muſic of the day again, = 5 

the tempeſt; that has er 8 

The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls: 

So gradual ſinks their mirtl. Their feeble tongues, 

Unable to take up the eumbrous word, 

Lie quite diſſol d. Before their maudlin eyes, 

Seen dim and blue, the double tapers dance, 

Like the ſun wading thro the miſty ſky... 

Then, ſliding ſoft, they drop. Confus d above, 

Glaſſes and-boitles, pipes and. gazeticers, | 
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Retiring, full of rumination ſad, 


Out-lives them all 
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